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Aiithor^s Prologue 




jrilis BOOK IS Kf)R VINK P/VKATKS. Il U full of the UlOSt 
stirctdoni divcrnnns, spiced to the taste of those remark- 
able and priceless connohscitrs and topers to whose ears 
atir worthy cornpalriot, the everlastinj’ pride of 'i'oumine, 
Rabelais y addressed his work. The author ivoidd 
7zal have the e JJr outer y to aspire to beinj^ afiything more 
than a jfood inhabUant of Toxiraine and merrily to set 
e/az.vn the abitndarU pleasures of these faxrums people 
liz/hip; in this charminj^, fertile eonntry whic'h is as rich in 
cu.ckolds, ivajiSy and rascals as a place can be^ and has 
rrxacle a good contribulion to the number of famous men 
in France: such as ike late Courier ^ of striking memory ; 



Vovillr, aiiihor of nioyen de parvcnir/ ond otium 
i)ciy wdl known, (unotijr whom we will pick out Monsiou) 
Dcs'icaTlc.^, Now he jvas a mvlancholyi i>ctiiu\\ (infl ivonld 
rather discourse of harren co^ilalions fharf of wine ana 
senstuil enjoyments. He 4 a man whom all the eonfeo 
tioners and restaurateiirs of "f ours reji’ard jca'fh a hoi) 
honor and scorn, J hey will not hear him talkt'd of, and 
ask Where does he live?* if he is mefitioned to them. 
Now this book is the product of the happy hours spent 
by the good old monks of whom there are ?nony traces 
scattered about our country, as at Grenadu)rcsdcs-Saint 
Cyr, in the town of Sacchedes-Azayde-Ridef , at Mar- 
moutiers, Veretz, Roche Corbon, and in deposifones of 
good tales, ivhich are stored tif) by old canons and vener- 
able women who knew the good old days when people 
still laughed, without looking to see if a horse, or frisky 
foals, came oul of your ribs at each burst of laughter, as 

young women of to-day do, who want to an jay therth 
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selves dccounisly. Which is something as suitable to our 
gay France as an oil-pot to a Quec?i\s head. But since 
laughter is a privilege accorded to 7nan alone and as he 
has su/llcient cause [or tears with his public liberties with- 
out adding to them, by booh, I thought it was a most 
pairwlic thing to publish a drop of amusement in these 
times, when boredom falls like a fine drizzle which wets 
us, eventually soaks us, and dissolves those ancient customs 
which made of the Re Publique a thing of public amuse- 
ment for the great number of people. But there are very 
few, and less every day, of those old pantegruelists who 
let God and h ing conduct their own affairs, without lift- 
ing a finger to help more than they had to, and being 
content just to laugh. So that I am very much afraid of 
seeing these famous relies of the ancient breviary spat 
upon, befouled, dishonoured, shamed and blamed. I 
could not easily bear that, for I have and keep very great 
respect for the keepers of oiir Gallic antiquities. 



J ou remember, also, you fu 




^ Oj 


words, harpies who ruin the intentions mid inventions oj 
everyone, that we only lau,h as children do, for, as 
up, laughter dies away and perishes like oil in , 
This means that, to laugh, you must be innocen, 

for if you are not, you purse your lip 

waggle your jaws, and knit your brows like people 

^wes and impurity. Then take this book like . 

liroup or statue from which the artist cannot omit certak 

^ twenty.four carat 

- W... , ^egretfully, 

°1 ’^^irns with male anatomy and the vi , 

, ^ :^^'^‘^^'^>-'tousunih three 

lovers. For you mwt ri 

■ * something to suit //„ • 

1! ' Cm . „rf. 



In fact, we are old, and. think that long drawn ont trifles 
are better than the swift follies of our youth, because we 
can enjoy the taste of them longer. So spare me your 
curses, and read this at night rather than in the day. And 
do not give it to virgms, if there still are any, because the 
book ivould go up in flames. I will leave you. But I fear 
'^notlmig for this book, because it is taken from a noble 
land charming source, from which everything that has 
issued has been very success fid. This is fully proved by 
the Royal Orders of the Golden Fleece, of the Holy Ghost, 
of the Garter, of the Bath, and so many other famous 
things which came from thence, and under whose shelter 
I place myself. 


make merry, my dears, and joyfully read the lot, for 


the good of your bodies and loins, and may you perish^ 
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of an evil growth if you disown me after you have rea{ 
me /" 


These were the words of our good master Rabelais, ti 
whom we should all take off our hats as a mark of rever 
ence and honour, for he is the prince of all wisdom an 
all comedy. 



The Devil’s Heir 










Then! wa.s once a good old canon of the Cathedral of Notre Dame 
in Paris, who lived in a nne house near Saint Pierrc-aux-Bocufs in 
the Gtilhcdial Close, I his canon had come to Paris as an oi’dinary 
priest, witliout a penny to his name. But as he was a good-looking 
plan, well set up, and so strong that he could do the work of several 
ben without tiring himself, he became father confessor to a great 
piany ladies, giving absolution to the sad ones, a dose of his medi- 
cine to the sick, and some little souvenir to each and all of them, 
He lieciime so well known for his discretion, his benevolence and 
bther ecclesiastical qiialilios, that he began to get customers at court. 
To quiet tlus jealousy of the ladies’ husbands, officials and others, 
and to lend an air of sanctity to these good and profitable practices! 
tin: lady DesqiUirdcs gave him a bone of the holy Saint Victor, and 
dt was by means of this that the canon performed all his miracles. 
[To tliose who asked questions, the reply was : “He has a bone wliich 
; cures all ills. ’ Nobody doubted this, because it was not considered 
■propel* to be sceptical about holy relies. 

The good old canon had the best of all reputations--that of being 
a l)rave man beneath hk cassock. He lived like a king, raking in 
plenty of money, and changing the holy water into good wine. 
Besides this he was a beneficiary under all sorts of wills, testaments 
and caudicils or codicils as .some people wrongly spell it, see- 
ing that the word comes from "cauda,” meaning the “tail," as it 
wt.ie, of the legacy. In fact, the good old Longi>kirl.s would only 
have had to say jokingly ; “I should like to wear a mitre on my 
head to keep it a bit warmer," to have been made an archbishop. 
Out of all the benefits offered to him, he chose only an ordinary 
canon’s stall, so as to keep the profits of the confessiorial for himself. 

But the day came when the brave canon found that he was getting 
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weak in the back, whicli was hardly surprising, consith'i ing (hal b 
was at least sixty-eight years old, and had held a gn'al many con 
fessions. When he thought over all liis good deeds, li<‘ felt dial ili 
time liad come when he could give up his work, (^specially as li 
had managed to earn about a hundred thousand ertnvns hy [h 
sweat of his brow. And from that day on, he consmited to eotifo; 
ladies of high birth only — and very well he did it. 1 1 was said a 
court that in spite of all the ofTorts of the best young clerks, ihcr 
was .still no one quite like the Canon of Saint Pierri;-aux-lki(nifs fo 
really whitening the soul of a lady of quality. 


Well, time passed, and tlic canon became a fine-looking old man o 
ninety or more,, His hair was snow-white, and ins liaiuls trembled 
but he stdl stood as four-square as a tower. He has tloiu* so nuid 
spitting without coughing in the past that now he coiiglu’d wit lam 
being able to spit. He no longer got up from his ehaii' as ht^ usn; 


to cto so often out of the kindness of liis heart. But he drank well, 
ate heartily, .spoke very little, and to all intents and purposes seemed 
to be a living canon of Notre Dame. When people f)('gan to not ire 
that he no longer went about, and when they lienrd stories of dip 
wicked life he had led, which had been current among the conmion 
ignorant folk for some time, and when they noticed his silent n^tiie- 
ment from the world, the way he .still enjoyed perfect IkmIHi and a 
youthful old age, and various other things about him, llu'je were 
some who, to make a stir and try to bring our iioly jnligion inio 
disrepute, put it about that the real canon was long since dead, and 
that for the past fifty years and more, the Devil liaci resided in ili.f 
old pnest’s body. And really, it did seem to the ladies whom lie 
used to confess that only the Devil with his great Jicat would haw 
been able to provide all those “alchemic distillations- wl,i<-h tliey 
remembered getting from their father confessor whenever lliev 
asked^for them. They remembered how he had always been ready 
to oblige them. But since this Devil had undoubt..dly been so 

thc.se ladies that he woukl 
not now budge from h,s seat for a twenty-yea r-o Id queen there 
were some well-disposed and intelligent people, and others who 
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always aiguccl aI)oul ('v('rytlung, ilio sort of people wlio will find 
lice on bald heads, wlio asked why the Devil continued to look like 
a canon, still went to elnircl) iit tlu! time when canons usually go, 
and ev<‘n wtnit so far as to snilf tin; lncensi\ lasti; tin’ holy water' 
and a whoh’ lot of otlier things. 


In answcj' to these inu-esies, sonn; peo})le said that tln^ Devil obvi- 
ously wantc’d to he. converted, and (dh(?r.s that lui wtnit on looking 
like a canon so as to d<’ceive tin; real <;anon’s three nephews, who 
were (ilxo his heirs, and to koop them wailing until the end of their 
own livtrs foj‘ the ainph; provision made for them in his will. They 

paid him a visit ev(uy day, to .s(;e if his eyes wert! still open and not 

only \vere they always open hut they wens clear, and as bright and 
sharp tis a basilisk’s, 'riiis pleased them greatly, as they loved their 
uncle (ItMily or so tln^y said. One old lady had a thiiory that the 
canon must he the Dtwil, because oni* evening when two of bis 
nephinvs, one a lawyer ant! the other an army eaptjun, wei-e taking 
liim home fj-oin supper with the peniteneer, tiiey iiacl no light or 
lantern of any sort, and they inadvertently made iiiin .stumble into 
a big h(‘a]) <jf stones that was lying there in preparation foi' a statue 
of .Saint (Ihrislopher that was going to be i>ut up. At first, the old 
man had fallen dtnvn aj)paiently dead, and his nephew.s had run to 
ill! ok\ lady’s house to ft’loh lorclies, but wlum they returned with 
aies of alarm, they found him standing up .straight as an arrow, as 
f nmhing had haiJjamed, saying that the p(;nil(mct?r’.s good wine had 
oj'lified him against the .shock, and that his bones were made of 
lurahh’ stulf, and had survived worse treatment. His nephews, 
liinking that lie was dead, were quite astonished, ami it was then 
hat they first began to realise that it would not be so easy to get rid 
»f their tmcle, considering how the .stone.s had failed in this work, 
['hey wen* not. wrong in calling him their good uncle, for he was 
lulecd made of good stuff. Some ill-disposed people used to say 
hat the canon had found so many stones in his path that he had 
Iceitled to stay indoors, to avoid getting the "stone,” and that he 
tayed at home for fear of a worse fate. 

Vlmtevcr the truth of these stories and rumours, the fact remains 
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that the old canon, whether he was the Devil or ihU, stayed in \\ 
own house and showed no sign of dying, and had thret; heiis, wii 
whom he lived as closely as with his sciatica, liis hackaoiie, and otli 
appurtenances of this mortal life. One of his three luiiis was tl 
worst soldier born of woman, and indeed, he must have. l»)rn his pcx 
mamma badly when he burst out of his shell, arriving as hi^ di 
complete with teeth and hair. He ate twofold — for the pi e,s(‘nt an 
the future — and kept several mistresses, inheriting from his nnek! tl 
lasting powers, strength and good performance of that whi('h is oftt 
of service. When he was fighting in a great battle, he tdway.s trie 
to deal blows without receiving any, which is, and always will k 
the only problem to be .solved in war. But he did not sjiare hi nisei 
and in fact, as his only virtue was his bravery, he was captain of 
company of lancers, and much c.stcemed by the Duko of Bui'gmiit) 
who did not honble himself about wliat his soldiers did wlion the 
were not fighting. This nephew of the Devil was cidlcd ( laptaii 
Cochegrue, and his creditors, the stupid citizens and others, whoit 
pockets he emptied, called him the "Mau-cinge,” because la; waui 
wicked as he was strong. In addition to this, lie had a luimphacl;, 
and it would not have done to try to climb on it to get a good view, 
because he would certainly have run you through. 


The second nephew had studied law, and had succcoficd through lili 
uncle's influence in being called to the Bar, where lie looked aflo 
the affairs of the ladies whom the canon iiad confessed. He m 
called Pille-grue~a play on hi.s real name, wliich was Coclu^gnio 
the same as his brother's, the Captain. Pillcgruc was a mlserahlr! 
looking creature, pale-faced and ugly. All the same, he wn.s a I, it 
better than his brother, and had a small measure of fondness for liw 
uncle, But for the last two years or so, there had been a crack in 
his heart, and drop by drop his gratitude had run out. .So that 
every now and then, when it wa.s cold, he liked to pusli his feet Into 

because by „ght,, a whole third part of their tmcle', property 
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would go on ills death to u poor relation, a cousin of theirs son r 
another of the eanoti’s sisu>r.s. This hoy, who was not much like 
by his uncle, w’as a she,)her(! just an ordinary peasant living in th 
country la-ar NanUnre. Ilis two e.msins invited him to come I 
town, and estahlished hint in their uncle’s house, hoping that h 
would s{» annoy tin* (-aium hy his stupid, einmsy ways and genera 
lack of wit, that he would he cut out of the will. So poor Cluquoi 
which was the sheplterd’s name, lived aloia- with his unde fo 
about a month, and finding more profit (u- more amnsemeiu in look 
ing after an ahhot ihatt in mimling his siteej). he made himself tht 
canon’s servant, his slav.: and the prop of his declining years say. 
ing: “Clod Uvv.p yon!” when he passed wind, ”(dod save yoid’ 
when he snee/ed, and ''(ioti guani you !” when he helched; running 
out to se»‘ if it was raining, ttt see where the cat w-as; keeping quiet, 
listening, speaking, hdting the good man congii riglu in his face, 

and admiring him as the ht'st eanon in all the world all quite 

sincerely and in good faith, mg realising llial he was licking his 
hoots, as dogs liek their young. 'I'he eimon, who ktuiw perfectly 
well what it all tneant. .smihhed poor Chiquon and k<q)t him con- 
tinnttliy on tiie luip, Ife was always (‘ailing for Ohiquon, and 
always itjlling his otiter nephew's that Chunion would InMho death 
of him with his elnmsiness and stupidity. When he heard this, 
Chiquon deierinitted to do hcttcr. and racked his brains to think liow 
to impiovttj hut as he had a ladtind likt^ a coupit; of pumpkins, and 
was broad-.shonlth'red and luigtslinihed. and not at all nimble, he 
wn.s tmm like* a great rollicking biiet'hunte ibun a delicate zepltyr. 
The pool .s hep he id, ni fact, was a snn|tle soul, and could not tUlcr 
his nature} so he remained big uml fat, and put off getting thin 

until after he got his inlieritanei*. « 

\ 

One evening the canon was talking almul ilut Devil, and about the 
terrible torments, tortures and pains that God prepared for the 
Jamned. Oliiquon listened, opening Ids eyes as big as saucers, with- 
out believing a word of it, 

‘Aren’t you n Christian, then?”, asked the canon. “Oh yea," re- 
died Chiquon. "Well then, as there is a paradise for the virtuous, 



raust there not be a hell for the wicked?” ‘‘Yes, but tlu‘ Devil 
doesn’t come into it. If you iiacl a wicked pci.son in your house 
who turned everything upside down, wouldn’t you throw him out?” 
“Yes, of course.” “Well then, unde, God would iiavc been very 
stupid to have left a horrible devil at large in this world, wliidi He 
has constructed so carefully, just so that ire could spoil cvcrylliing 
for Him. No, I don’t believe in any devil, if God exists. You cjiii 
rely on that. I should like to see this devil you talk of. I’m nui in 
the least afraid of his daws,” 

Ah, if I thought as you do, I should not worry about my yourif; 
ays, when I used to confess as many as ten ladie.s a day.” "Yon 
should go on confessing ladies. I’m sure it will he consldc.Td in 
your favour in heaven.” “You don’t mean it,” “Yes, I do.” 
“Aren’t you afraid to .say that you don’t believe in the T)('vil, 
Ghiquon. “Not in the vciy least !” “Soinething unpleasant will 
happen to you if you talk like that.” “Oh no, I hdieve God h 
wiser and less stupid than the scholars make Mini out to he and Hr 
will keep me safe from the Devil.” 

Just then the other two nephetvs came in, and realishiK fn.in llir 
tone of tlie canon’s voice that lie did not dislike Glii,|„„„ so very 
much, and that the complaints he made about him ,ve,-e simpi 
hacks to disguise his roni affection for him, they lookc.l at ,iiu.|i ml',. I 
i^^^astomshmcnt. Ihcn, seeing their ,.„clu laughing, .ihiiy said 

Chiquon. And the rents of the Rue St, Denis?” "(Ihi,,,,,,,,.’’ 
u the fief of Villc Parisis?” "Chiquon.” "Biii ” .said the 

Son’” "No”V““-,"‘r will go 

finswcied the canon, smiling, “H won’t nnkr 

any differenco how I make my will; the sharpm of yo ,, 1, , . 

get the whole ini, critauee. I an, sc close to Ihc :J ti,;/, 

can see your destinies ns clear as cry.staf” 

nac a gtrl the morning after her 
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wccldinp; nielli. '\'\\v lawyer and (hi> sal(li(!r, wiio uiok these woiclf 
at tlii'ii’ valiK^ itiiuli- ilu'ir l»nvs and U^l't tlie liouse, IhorouH'hl) 
^ niyslidt^cl l>y tin- canon’s iicciiliar sclicincs. “What do you tliink ol 

Gliiquon':*” said I’illcftnn' to MaucinKc. “I think I think-—", 

growled (he soldier, “I lliink dial 1 shall lie in wait for Inin in the 
Rue de Ji'-nisaleni and ent iiis head oil' for him. Ihi can stick it on 
again if hi! likes." “Ah," said (he lawyer, “hut you have a way of 
dealing wilh people that can easily he reengnised, and jieople will 
say: ‘Coehegrne must have done ihis.’ No, 1 would rather invito 

him to dinner, and then afterwards play the sack game "Oaeh get 

into a sack and see who can move along the best. ‘I’lion when we’d 
got him into his sack, we’d throw him into the Seine, and tell him 
to swim for it.'* 

“'riiis will liave to he earefnlly thmigln out," saitl the soklier. “Oh, 
it’.s all ready thought out." said the lawyer. “When we’ve sent our 
cousin to the ilevil, we ran divide the inheritanei' between our- 
selves" “I’m game," said llu- soldier, “ilui we must work to- 
gether like the two leg.s of one liody, heeause although you may lie 
as fine as silk, I’m as strong as steel, ami, listen here, hrolher, 
daggers tne as good as •" 

“Oh yes, that’s all agreed. ‘I'iie point is how shall we do it, the 
sword or the sm k way :*" "(!ood heavens, it isn’t as if it were a 
king that we were going to giu rid of. We don’t need to make all 
this fuss over a stupid sheplierd. I.ook- twenty ihnusatui francs out 
of the inlieritanee to whiehever of ns kills him first. I shall say to 
him quite sincerely : ’Pick up your liead’." "And I .shall say ; 
‘.Swim, my friend t'," cried the lawyer, grinning all over his ugly 
face. 

Then tiiey jiaitrd company, each to have supper, llte Ouptain with 
his mistress, and tlu* lawyi'r wilh tlie wife of a jeweller whose lover 
lie was. 

Who was astonished hy all this? . . . Well, Ghiquon was! The 
poor sheplienl heard his two cousins pluiunng lii-s death, while they 
were walking up and down in tlte Close, and talking to each other 
as loudly ns if they were saying their prayers in church. He could 



not make out whether it wa.s tlicir words that rose to liis ears, or jij 
ears that went down to catch their words. 


Can you hear anything?”, he asked the canon, ”Y('s, 1 ran lira 
the wood sizzling in the fire.” “Well,” said Ghiquon, if 

don’t believe in the devil, I do believe in my guardian angel, S) 
Michael, and I’m going to wlierc he is calling mo.” “Yes, do, mi 
child, said the canon, “and take care not to^ got wet or got you: 
head knocked off, because I think I can hear water running, aiul thi 
heggais in the street aren’t always the most dangerous beggars,” 

Ghiquon stared amazed at the canon when he said this, and sav 
that he was looking his usual bright self, brisk and clear-eyod ; hm 
as there was this more pressing matter of the threat of clcatli li.atig. 
mg over him, he thought to himself that he would iiavc plenty of 
time to admire the canon or to do the opposite on some oth<*r occa- 
sion, and so off he went to the town as quickly as a woman going lo 
meet her lover. ^ ^ 


His two cousins had no motion of the fleeting clairvoyant Cjualitif,| 
which shepherds often possess, and they had often talked afiout tlicii ^ 
private affairs in front of him as if he iiad not hc.v.n thv.iv. 


10 entertain the Canon, Pillcgruc had told liiin what it 
was like to be the lover of the wife of the jeweller, whom lit; \mi 
cuckolded so well and truly, affixing sucli a finely^earved pair o! 
horns to his head. According to him, the lady was a via y mern- 
creature, who came boldly to die business, clasping him in a eln. 
embrace even while her husband was coming up the stairs; llunld„. 
nothing but' Jove-makmg, and lapping it up like slrawbctrirs anJ 

has everything in the world she wants; delighting her In.sbaud, who' 
loved her as much as he loved his own stomach; subtle as a iierfuinc 
and so cleverly had she nm.hcr house and her Icivc-annin fot til' 
ast five years that she was pointed out as a model wife and was in 

the house, the money and cvei7thing. ^ 

“When do you play on , hie ™ct flute, then?" asked the canon 
Every even.n,-a„d very often I ..ay all night." "Itwon I 



do you manage that?” asked the canon. ‘‘I’ll tell you. I get into 
a big chest that there is in one of the inner rooms, and when her 
husband conics in from his friend the draper’s house, where he goc.s 
to dine every evening, he often does a special service for the 
draper s wife, my ini.stress complains of not feeling very well, leaves 
liim to sleep alone, and slips away to be cured of her illness in the 
room where the chest is. I creep out the next morning, when the 
jeweller is at his forge, and as the house has two exits, one into the 
street and one on to the bridge, I can always use the door which 
her hu.sl)and does not use, on the pretext that I have come to .see 
him about his law.suits, which I maintain in health and happiness, 
never lotting tliem come to an end. I get an income from this 
cuckolding, seeing that the cxpcn.scs of the proceedings cost him as 
much as the horsc.s in his slalile.s. He la very fond of me, as every 
cuckold .should be of tlic man who helps him to dig, water, cultivate 
and develop the natural garden of love, and he never does anything 
without me.” 

The shepherd began to tliink over this conversation that he had 
heard. His wiLs Iiad been sharpened by liis awareness of the danger 
he was in, and he was protected by that instinct of self-preservation 
of wliich every animal has cnoiigli to keep him going until the end 
of his dayi^. So he set ofT as quick as maybe for the Rue de la 
Galandrc, where the jeweller should then be supping with hi.s 
companion. When he had knocked at the door, and replied to the 
question put to him through the grill that he was a messenger with 
state secrets, ho was let into the draper’s house. Once inside, he 
made the jeweller get up from the table, led him into a corner of 
tlie room, and coming .straight to the point, said to him : “If one of 
your neighbours liad planted a horn on your forehead, and he were 
given up to you bound hand and foot, would you throw him into 
the river?” 

“Of cour.se I would,” said the jeweller, “but I warn you, if you’re 
tiying to make a fool of me, I shall give you a good hiding.” “No, 
no” replied Ghiquon. “I am one of your friends, and IVe come to 
warn you that every time you have conversed with the draper’s wife 
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here, Pillegrue the lawyer has been with your own wih‘. If yo„ ^^,j| 
come back to your forge, you’ll find a good fii(* then!. Wlu'u yoi 
arrive on the scene, the one who looks after your you-kiiow.wlj 
and keeps it in good order, will get into the big ch.thes ehest Vn 
go back, and pretend that I’ve bought the chest from you, and I ^viJ| 
be on the bridge with a cart, awaiting your ord(^rs.” 

The jeweller snatched his coat and lint, left Clhiq,,,,,, , 

word and ran to his hole lilte a poi, toned ml, Me univ,., 
knocks, the door is opened, he run., iipsliiir,, „„d |,,J 

aid, hears the chest being shut, and ineela his wife coming on, ,• 
^he room. Then he says to her: "My donr, 

Ze »< 

in the chest.- 

Since Of friends,. 

0 come home babbling about friends anti d.e's,, 'I'l ! , r 

I know of yours is Mister Corneille the driii. f 

we’ve got is the one wp t \ iuid ihc only 

^ gut IS me one we keep our clothes in ” , 

said the jeweller, “a wicked young nnn r n.M.’/ ' ' ‘ ’ 

you have been amusing youi^f wj 

in the chest.” ^ ^ ‘"'‘J that lu‘ wa, 

“I can’t stand people like that,” said she , 

™g.” "There, there, my dear ■■ ,a'id t'h,. I n 

yon are a good woman and I dnnh ^ 

n wretched chest. The nnn who t iT'" '1* "'ill: you „vit 

" ir. f!., « - 

ngam. And in its place he'll , ell . ’ '“'ver i, 

thwe won't even be room for a child 

thiMll-natured gossip," "j "''II |nu a slop i„ a|| 

* particularly fond of that chest anZ *'■’"1*. 

’ it at the moment. Our lin " ■ " '''W"’"*! Ihi-'i'e i« 

l-«cn IS at the wash. M svill be 



quite easy to have the stupid chest taken away to-morrow morning. 
And now, let’s have sup]ier,” 

‘‘No, I can’t cat until we get rid of tliat chest.” “I can sec,” she 
.said, “that it will lie easier to get tlui cliest out of this room than 
out of your head.” “Hallo there!” the jeweller called out to his 
smiths and apprentices. “Come down luae.” 

And tlown they came, almost before you could turn round. Tlicn 
he gave them their orders (is to what tluiy were to do with the chest, 
and soon this ])iece of furniture dedicated to love was tumhied 
across the room; hut as it went, the lawyer found himself in an un- 
ac(’.ustomcd position, with his feet in the air, and h(j fell over. 

“Co on,” said the jeweller’s wif(!. “It’s only the lid shaking.” “No, 
my dear, it’.s the hing(\” And the clicsl slid g(mtly down the stairs 
without any more trouble. 

“Hi there, carrier!” shouted the. jewelltir. Up came Ghiquon, 
wiiislling to his mules, and tl)e apprcmtices lifted the ehiist that was 
th(^ cause of all this trouble on to the cart. 

“Hi I hi !” said the lawyer from inside. “Master, the chest is talk- 
ing,” sjiid one; of the apprentices. “In what language?” asked the 
j(nveller, giving him a shrewd kick between two features that luckily 
were not made of glass. I’he apprentice tumhied do\vn,slair.s, and 
that dissuaded him from any further .study of the language of chests. 

'i'he shiqiherd and the jeweller drove the cart up to the water side, 
taking no notice of the elocpience of the talking chest. Theti the 
jeweller lied some stones to it, and pusluHl it into tin; vSeine. “Swim, 
my friend !” cried the shepherd in a suflicitauly jeering tone, as the 
chest turned (wer, and plunged tlown like a pretty little duck 

After tliat, Chiqnon continued along the quay.side, until he can 
tluj Hue du Port St. Landry, near to the cloisters of Notre f)j 
He noticed one of the houses, recognised the door, and knoi 
loudly. “Open!” he cried. “Open in the King’s name !” 

An old man, who was none other than the famous moneylcr 
Versoris, came running to the door when he heard this. “Wh 



it?’^ he asked. “I have been sent by the Provost to warn you Ic 
keep a good watch to-night,” Chiquon replied. “Ho himself i: 
going to keep his archers ready. The hunchback who robbed you 
before has come back again. Keep your weapons liandy, if you 
don’t want to lose the rest of your goods.” 


Then he took to his heels and ran to the Rue des Marm onsets, to 
tbe house where Captain Cochegrue was feasting with La Pasquer- 
ettCj the prettiest of the ladies of the town, and, according to the 
others, the most charmingly perverse of them all, Pier cyos went 
through you like daggers, and she was so attractive to look at that 
she would have tempted an angel. Besides which she was as bold 


as any woman who has no other virtue but insolence. Poor 
Chiquon was extremely embarrassed to have to go into this part of 
the town. He was afraid that he would not be able to find La 
Pasquerette’s house, or that the two pigeons would have gone to 
roost, but a good angel arranged everything perfectly for him, and 
this is what happened. When he reached the Rue des Marmousets, 
he saw a great many lights at the windows, heads with nightcaps 
on looking out, ladies of the town, housewives, hu.sbands, young 
adies, all of them just out of bed, and looking at each other as if a 
burglar were being led to his execution by torchlight. 

“What is going on?” the shepherd asked a man who had run to his 

door with a chamber-pot in his hand. “Oh, nothing much. We 

thought It was the Armagnacs attacking the town, but it’s only 

Pasquerette,” “Where docs she live?” asked 

pillars Gan’f *= “ghtjars carved on the 

P ars. Can t you hear the noise the servants are making?” 

And in fact there was nothing to be heard but cries of “Murder! 

and M ; *0 blows rained down 

kill tlTTh at the top of his voice : <Tli 

you^ T k^hath- ' n 'I'’ 

Help I Mwdt r The ‘’““f ' ' OJ- ' 

flat f j there was the sound of a blow from the 

silen 

that the lights went out, and the servhnts and guests 
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and everybody went into tlic lumsc again. The shepherd had 
arrived at exactly the right momenU, and h(^ went up.stairs with the 

rest of them. But when they saw what a ine.ss the room was in 

bottles broken, the curtain torn, and the tablecloth and dishes on 
the floor — everyone stood .still and said nothing, 

The .shepherd was determined to do wliat h(i had conic there to do, 
and he opened the door of La Pa seine re lie’s bedroom, and found 
her lying stretclied out on the carpel, covered with blood, her hair 
all over the place and her neck twisted. And there was Maticinge 
looking frightened and crestfallen, not quite knowing wlmt to do 
next. 

**Come, little Pasquereltc, don’t pretend to h(j dead. Come, let me 
put you tidy. You little rascal, dead nr alive, you lock so pretty 
lying there in your blood that I .shall liave to kiss you.” 

And tlie cunning follow picked her up and laid her on the bed, but 
she fell there slifTIy all in a heap, as if .she were dead. When lie 
saw this, Maucingc tliought it was about lime for him to take him- 
self ofT. But just before he went, ho said very artfully: ‘‘Poor 
Pasquerette ! How could I have killocl .sucii a good girl, and one 
that I loved so much? But I must have killed her, became Pm 
sure her pretty lireast never iiung down like that wlicn she was 
nlive. Why, it looks like a coin at the bottom of a wallet,” 

This made La Pasquerette open her eyes and bend her head to look 
at licr bosom, wliich, of cour.se, wa.s as while and firm a.s ever, So 
tlicn .she demonstrated her return to life by giving the Captain a 
jgood smack in the face. 

* 'That’ll teach you to talk ill of the dead," .she said with a smile, 
“But why was he trying to kill you, cousin?” asked the sheph''**'’ 
“‘■Vyiiy? Because the baililT.s arc coming in to-morrow 
cvcrytliing in the house, and this man, wlui has no more m 
virtue, was reproaching me for wanting to be agreeable t 
Korac gentleman who could liave saved me from the law.” 

“I’ll break every bone in your body, Pasquerette!” *‘Y 
Glriquon, whom Maucingc had recognised by now, “if thal 
is troubling you, my friend, I can tell you where you car 



of a lot of money.” “Where?” demanded the Captt.in, 

Oome here a minute, and let me whisper in ynnr ar. If yo, 
found thirty thousand crowns under a pear tree one nifilit, rmiil(|„'| 
you stoop down and pick them up to prevent tiieir gottin,; spoilt?" 

“Chiquon, I'll kill you like a dog if you're pulling my leg. Hut I’ll 
kiss you wherever you like if you can put thirty thousantl erowin 
m my way-even if I have to kill three men to get theni.” '‘Tl,,,,. 
won t be any need to kill one. Let mo tell you how it is. I I mv,. , 

sweetheart who is the servant of the old moneylender who lit I. 

the city near our uncle's house. Now I’ve just heart 

authoriw that the dear man left for the country this mornin„, 11, „ 

stand- ' t ‘“‘•>“'^'>0 and happcnetl to I, 

landing at her garret window, saw the old man witl.oui n„..,„i„ 

, and chattered to me about it out of fondnes.'i. Now if - ^ 
promise to give me a good share T’ll l/v* * ^ ^ 

your brother. Now then, sweetheart” he 7V 

olte. “put the tables straight. Wipe mi ' "]'i ‘ '''' '’'''''“I"'''- 

me, and Til pay you for it hnn I i ^ li^lon^ns h 

times a, much of mine a, I nS ’' “ '""“'' ‘''I 

it, cheer up, put r 

itc happy. See to the stow and ll ’ 

where we left off. I’ll make "voii r "'"""'"K “Kithi 

This is my cousin, and twain to entertv' 'l'-'" " 

turning the house upside down , , c:,!"::' ’ ''' 

So in less time than it take, a n .' “ 

whole dovecot changed from'cryii:7l'"* f.""".""' 

Hd changed from laughing to cryL° 7 

® It i« only in places like 



tiicfiC that people make love witli Mows, and s\ich violent scenes go 
on. But these arc things that widl brought up lacli{?H will never 
understand. 

Captain Cochcgruc was as hajipy as a hundr(‘d hoys let out of 
school, and inaclc his cousin drink a great deal. He swilled it all 
down country fashion, prcten<h‘d Ui he drunk, and said all sorts of 
wild things — he would Iniy up the whole of Paris the n(?xt day, he 
would h’nd the king a hundred thousand crowns, he would roll in 
gold. Xn the end, he talk(;d sii nnieli nonsense that the Captain 
was afraid he would let tlie eat out of the hag, and, thinking he was 
cpiite nuidclletl (‘nnugh in Iiis wits, I(td him outside, meaning to 
rip him open l<i .see if it was not a spongt? lu' had in his ,st<Mnach, as 
luj luid just swallowed down a great jugful of good Suresnes wine, 
They went along arguing about vaihuis the(dogleal suhj(iets, which 
bccanu^ very involved, and finally rolled ipiieliy up against the wall 
of the moneyhmder’.s garden, Cloelu'grue elinilH'd up on to Ciiquon’s 
broad shoulders and jumped on to the pear tree, like a man who is 
u.sed to storming cities. But Versoris was watching for him, and 
slashed at him so ban) with his sworti three limes that his head fell 
oir™ Inil not before he had Iieard Ohiquon say,<juii(* rlistinctly: 
“Pick uj) ytuir head, my friend 

SoChiquon’s viruu! was at last receiving its just reward; hut now he 
ihouglit It would he liest trt go linek to tin? Canon’s house, reneeling, 
as lie went, how liy the gratae of Ciocl tin? t|iiestion of tlu^ iiiherilnnce 
had been most nu’thodieally simplined. So lie made liis ivay as 
quiekly as he could to llie Hue St. Pierre-aux-Ilneufs, and was soon 
.sleejiing likt‘ a mnv-l>orn liaiie, no longer lu in wing (he meaning of 
the words “first eousin.’* N(*.\t inorniug ln‘ got n|> at .sunrise, as all 
good .shejihcrds do, and went into his uncle's room to ask if lie had 
slejit well, if he .still liad a cougli, and so on. But the old servant 
told liiin that when tlie canon had heard the hells of St. Mauricc> 
the patron saint of Notre J)ame, ringing for matins, Ite had gone out 
of reverence to the Cathedral, wit ere all the Chapter were going to 
lircakfast with the Bishop of Paris. 

“The canon must be mad to go out like that,” said Chiciuon. “He’ll 
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im. I d better light a big fire for him to warm him wlion 1«; 
back ” And he ran into the room where the Canon nsnally 
There, to his great astonisjunenl, lie found him silting in his 
chair, There! What did she tell me, tiiat fool of a woman 

knew you had far more sense than to be shivering in your su, 
this time of day,” 

The canon never answered a word, The shepherd, wli„, lik, 
people of a reflective turn of mind, was a inan of great good sc 
knew quite well that old men sometime, s have ,slrange whi.ns 
anctes and inutter to thennsolves; so out of rc, 5 pcc,t for the Can, 
private meditations, he wont and sat down ,somo distance in 
from him, waiting until he had finished, lie did not sny anyth 
t he could not help noticing the length of hi,s unclols nails^.-il 

hiruncfe>°7 wl'en ho was looking 

h s uncle s legs, he saw that the flesh was ,,o crimson that it red,|,“ 

hn breeches and glowed like fire through hi, stockings, ■‘He „ 

be dead I” thought Qhlquon, ^ 

At that moment the door of the room opened, and there was tl 
anon again come back all cold from church, "My dear und 
you must be mad !” said Chiouon . r ^ 

the 'door when you are alS hf ‘ 

be in two plaoM st' / ' i'’'’' '' '' 

be too happy ! You’re seeing (1^8!,.'“ The,‘'“ 2'"'',,""'''’ ‘'V''""'' 
Then Chiquon turned to iLk « .1 “"'V "f '»« lierel* 

indeed empty; and much astonid , '* '™' 

up to it, and found on the ,,cal a hlle h f "'™' 

sulphur, "Ah,” he said, "I con ,1 “f 

good to me, I shall pray to God for hbir’’ ' 

I'aying at being providence, and had h Ined ‘ 

ickcd cousins. The canon was full if ' 1 ^ ' ’ ^ 

was full of admiration, and 



ap])rov(Kl of it all, for he still had plenty of sense left, and had 
often seen things that were to the I^cvil’s credit. The good old 
priest said that there was alway.s as much good in evil as there was 
evil in good, and that therefore people .should not worry too much 
about the next world — which, of course, was a gross heresy that has 
often lieen disproved, 

And that is how the Ghiquon family became rich, and with the 
fortune that their ancestor amassed were able to help build the 
bridge of St, Michel, where you can sec that the Devil cuts a very 
good figure beside the angels, in memory of the adventure related 
in tliese true chronicle.s. 










Th. lovely hondress of Pcrtil|„„.|,...T<H„., wl,,, 

p iesu orii " -'f 

they were always round her. like bees round a honey, ,oi. 

One evening, an old silk-dyor, who lived in Tours, in a most h«,„l. 
ous mans.on;n fl,e Rue Montfunuer, wa, riding home fro,,, 
ountry cottage .n La Cenacliire on the ,,rei,y Sl. Oyr hilKid, 
an passed through Portillo,, on hi, way to the Tour, B,.idg,.: 

. was a wa.m evening, and he wa, quite ovei'ct,,,,,, l,y d,.,i,.,. wU,,,, r, 

had had ins eye on this pi-etty gin f„,. ' 

foriis x n:; itgXr'^e t;:;;::. i"™ r’:' ""i 

dyer's wife and take her pi^ee h. th e " i:™ ; 

:S~=s~s; 

to get married, my friend-, ee ,l,„|| h„v,f „ y X'. 
various other sly remarks of the kintl that people 

»d iiughcd in' his ‘ft ir;::: r:r'"" ‘'r--" 

fun of the various imdime » 1 ' ""‘I "'"‘I' 

«hop. However, tlte^unohLctwmriot^Jtf^ 

and became so pressina in Idr, « ■ answer, 

-inedtpeurehiro .'o e /airh"?”"' 

■ ““'='^“‘’”‘’yP'ay,ngairiekonhin,. 

Jo 



)nc cvcninK, wlicn h(^ had been ])fstering he.r, she told her lover 
0 conic to tlic side door of lh(‘ liouse, and at about midnight she 
vould let him in, I liis, mind you, was on a raw winter’s night j 
he Loin; runs along llu? end of tlu^ Rue Montfumier, and winds 
,s sharp as lu'i'dlcs blow down this narrow pint of the riven even 
a summer, ’.rhe good hunchback, w(‘ll wrapped up in his cloak, 
ame llierc as arranged and walked up and down to keep warai 
mill the appoinled hour. By midnight lie was iialf frozen, fidget- 
ng about like t!iirty-two devils caught in a stole, gnd he had 
ilmost detmled to forego his ))leasur(‘, when ho suddenly saw a dim 
tglit through the cracks in the shutters moving along and coming 
lown towards tlu* side door, 

‘Here slie is at last !” lie said. And he was warmed by hope again, 
got vt'i y close to I lie door and lieard a Utile voice, “Are you 
here?" asketl tlu' dyei’s wife. “Yes!" “Cough, so that I can 
ell.” U’lie hunehliack duly coughed. “It isn’t you.” Then the 
luneliback said in bis normal voice : “What do you mean, it isn’t 
nc? Don’t you recogiiistr niy voice? Open the door!” “Who’s 
here?" finid th(‘ tlym*, opening Ins window. “There, now you’ve 
voken up iny liuslnind wlio came hack from Amlioisc unexpectedly 
:1m evening. ..." 

The dyer, seeing liy the Hglil of the moon that there was a man 
itnnding in his tloorway, must needs throw a good big jug of Cold 
valcr over him, and slumt out: “Slop thief!” so that the himch- 
iftck liad to make off as (|uiek as he could. But in his fright he did 
not notice the cliain st ret died across the end of the road, and he 
fell into the common .sewer, 'wliicli tlie Town Council liad not at 
limt lime replnced by a sluice to divert the dirt into tlie Loire. He 
thought hi* last hour had come when lie fell into this bath, and 
be cursed the lovely ‘rasdierettfc whicli was the nickname the people 
of Tours had given the dyer’s wife, his name being Tasclicrcau. 

Garandns, for that was the name of the manufacturer of machines, 
for weaving, spinning, spooling and winding the silk, was not so 
infatuated as to IkHcvc that the dyer’s wife had been entirely inno- 
cent, and be swore a lerrible revenge against her, But a few days 




fish lia?' sniisliiiu' ;H llic hotloni ol a ihtl lu* had tlu* music of 

love the siKhs uf I lie dyer arul tlu* iinttly lalk of 'rascheiette to 
entertain him, At last, whoii he ihouj'rn liis friend must he 
asleep, tlu' Imneliljiiek started lii try to piek tlie hick of the chest. 
“What’s tliali’” said tlie <lyrr. "What’s tli(“ matter, darlinf'?” asked 
Ills vvif(!, puttinfi; her imsi' ovi'r tlie eimnterpaMe. “I can hear some- 
thing seratelung,” sai<I he. "It nnisl he th(‘ eat, we sliall have rain 
to-morrow,” replied his wih'. 

Then the tlyer put liis head hack on llte pillow, when h(^ had been 
jinoothed down hy his wife, 

'TItere, my d(“ar, you’ie a very light sleeper. It’s no good trying 
[oinake a proper linshaml of you. I here, he good now. Oh, hut, 
Jaddy, you’ve giH your nighteap on all einoked, Vnt it straight, 
pnpi)et- yon must look |uetty <'ven when you’re asleep. Now, 
irc you eontforlahli'!'” "Yes.” "Are you aslet'ji':'” sIk; tj^sked, 
kissing him. “Yi's.” 

In tlie nmrning the dyer's wife went very (juielly to let the inanu- 
[acinrer out of the rhest, and out he eaine, as pale as death. “Air! 
Air! (Jive me air!” he eried. And lie rtislied ulF, enred of his 
love, tuid with as nmeh hat rial in his lieail as you can fill your 
pocket full of huek-whr'ui. 

Well, th(' huiuhhack Itdt ’rouis, and went to the town of Bruges, 
where he iitu) hta-n itivited hy some mere hauls, to arrange some 
maeliinery for making haulierks. 

Carandas Inul Moorish hloiid in Ids veins, for lie was di’scencled from 
a Saraetm who Imd liei'u left for dead on tlie fieltf after the great 
battle helween the Moois and the iMeiieh in tlie commune of Balian, 
known as (Iliarlemagne’s t iiiinlry. wiiere nothing will grow now 

because of I lie inlhfels and nnhidit^vers buried lliere where tlie 

grass disagrees even wiili tin* cow.s. Because of his Moorish blood, 
Ca rand as never got up or we in ni hetl without cudgelling his brains 
how he couhi get bis rttvenge, lit* was always thinking about it, 
and would hardly have been satisfied by any tiling les.s than iTie 
death of tlie lovely laundress of Boriillon. Often and often he 
said to liiinself : ‘Td eat i»er flesh. Yes, I’d cook one of her breasts, 
and chew it tip wiilioui any sauce.” 
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It was a good full-bocliccl iiatri'cl, a cardinal iiatird, an oU\ mai 
wasp’s hatred. It was all hates rolled into oik', and iliat one hoi 
down, and reduced, and concentrated itself into a dial.olical m 
tcsscncc of poisoned ill-feeling, heated oti th(‘ Iiolh^.st lires of 1, 
It was, in fact, a master hate. 

Well, one fine day, Garandas returned to Touraiiu,' with a frn 
deal of money, which ho had made in Flandei>j fron» his s« 
inventions. He bought a fine hou.se in the Rue Monifumier, whi 
is still standing to lliis day, and is ahvays stared at by tb(‘ passe 
by because of the curious figures carved on its walls. 

Carandas came back full of hatred, and he found some considcral 
changes in ius friend the dyer’s liousc, for Ito now had two f,; 
children, who, as it happened, bore no rcscniblanee to eilber il 
falher or the mother. But as children liavc to look like .somtw 
there are always people who detect a revsemlilance to .some relalii 
-when the children are beautiful, that is I .So, in liiis c.isc i 
make eveiything ali right, the Imsband diseovereti lliat ii,e I, 
little boys looked like an uncle of his, who used to he a uriesii 
Notre Damo de I'Egrignolles, But for other Ics.s biiisswl observtii 
these two chddren were the little living i.mige, of „ |„i,„|,,o„„. you, 

r:du^ -To: 

rT'/r* thing and get it into your head^ 

and If this fundamental truth Is the only thing that you niaivije 

elftcly Tril f 

off, and he will go on doing the .same thing,,. What f , "il! 

-'".X 

and further his iovo aBairs, That i,: 

00 It was that on the voiv first div ihn^ n « 
friend’s children saw fb/. i i * ^ ^^-fli'ftndas set eyes on hii 
saw tlic handsome prie.st, the beautiful wife o( 
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he dyer, aiici Tacht'r<'au Iiims(‘lf, all sitting at table, and saw how, 
a prcferenciJ to Viiniself, llie b(!st bit of lamprey was given by 
^aschcrette to her friend, ilje priest, witli a special look, then said 
ic to himself : 

‘My old friend is a cm •kohl, his wife sleej)s will) the little father 
onfesspr, and llu^ children w('re hegollen with liis holy water. ‘Well, 
Ml show them tliat Imnchhacks havt; got wnnething more than oilier 

nen.” 

Vhich was trim as trim as it is that ’ronvs has always stood with 
ts feet, as it were, in llm Loire, like a pretty girl wlio bathes herself 
ind plays with the water, {licking it about and patting it with her 
vhite hands. For tins town is more smiling, liappy, loving, fresh, 
lowery tmd fragrant tlian any oilier town in llie world. No other 
own is fit e.ven to eonih her liair or fasten lier belt. And if you 
jo then!, you’ll {imi a lovely j>lac(‘ in the c(!mre of the town, a 
lelightful street, with people always walking up and down, where 
here is always wind, sun, sliade.and rain, and love. Well, laugh, 
f you like, hut go and look. It is a street that is never the same, 
iut it is always royal, iinpernil and palriotitV"- it has two pavements, 
ind is open at each end iind nice and wide, so tliat tht!ie is never 
my need to sliont "Out of the way !” It is a street Hint shows no 
ligns of ivear, and it leads to the Abbey of Grand-Mont and to a 
ircneli, wliich fits in very well with llm bridge, at the end of which 
there is a Him fair-ground. U k a well-paved street, well built and 
well kept, clean a« a wliistle, aiul full of people, but tjuiiit at certain 
times, a eoituette that wears u nightcap of pretty blue tiles at niglit, 
It is, in fact, thC! street vvliere I was horn. It is a queen of streets, 
suspended helweitn heaven and earth. It has founloins in it, and 
everything else calculated to make it celebrated among .streets. It 
is the one and only street in 'rours. If there are others, they arc 
dark and diunp and narrow and twisting, and they all acknow- 
ledge the supi’cmacy of this street ^ which lords it over them all, 

Well, where wns I? I can tell you, once you get into this .street, you 
never want to come out again, because it is so pleasant there. But I 
wanted to pay my homage to the street of my birth by this pane- 



vtr“ ■" * ... 

Wcll no go o„-vvho„ CanuKlas „.lu,...«l f.o.n l.'l..,„,l,., . |„. ,, 
asked ou a pat deal l.,y hi, „|d f,.i„„d, ,he dye,. ,, 

othe,.., who hked hi,,, fo,. hi, joke, 

The liunci,l,ack secaed to have gut ova,, hi r • 
and wn, qaito fiendly to Z t I 

the child, -en. Wl,™ he wa, 

Iter of the night ia 'ihe clotl,e, cl„.,t .„ d , ! , ! ' 

'"id •“ '7“»; wl'W fun yon a,;.! , a 1^,^;;,, 1^"','";:,;'“' 

of ypu a little longe.., you .aight have e,',lr,,phy';,'‘' 
pmsfJion on me like all the othois!” ^ '' 

Carandas laughed at tliis, but he w'k vn-.ii , . ■ 

inside. Then he noticed the chest in ^Wiirh la^'lncl"*'* 
cated, and hi, fury iaoroasod even i'"'' '"'"' i^ 

the lovely dyer's wife had heeoa,,, lav, 'll, .. 

who stay young by bathing in the wal,.,., , f ' " I '’'"', I' "" 

Other than the source, of love" '''"eh a, ■„ ,„„gi 

To get his revenge, the raannfaclu,,.,. ,,t„di,,,i i, , 

of las friend was cairiod on, he,,,,,,,,, d,,.,,. ',, , 

ways of managing this bn, sine,, ,„ "* '""'"''"I 

although all love alfair, ,nach nlik,'. j, f 

men ai-e alike, it has been p,ov,.,l hiwond', ■ "" 

women, each love affair |,„, i,, 

that althougl, tl,e.e i, notl,i„g f <n„l 

the.p8nl,onothi,,g,,ulifrc,,„,u.|r,, , "» " "mn, yc' 

confuses eveything, or else it acenu,,,, , “ “ I"""' 
different fancies of women, who takf> ihC ■ nnU oik 

more of one than tiic othwlto seek out iho'heT' 

But why should we blame them fn - ii • 
tf mind and conl,.adictions,J Whv n'!' ‘’V"'"'""'’ change, 
j ,2 ’ nrc IS always twisting and 




like the gallant, craven heroes of loinance so often (vh^hiiUc 
Master Ariosto. 

Then the raanufncluier wont to tlu^ old dy(n', who was aiill in 
with his wife, and still iniaginral that he was the only on,. |,, 
finger in her pic, * 

Ah, good evening, my friend,” says Carandas (o 'raselien'aii. 
Taschercau raises hi.s hat. 'I’lien ihe maimfneturer proou-d! 
divu ge the wliolc story of clandestine love, pours foj th a toncii 
words and gets the dyer on the raw every time. 

When ho could see that he was ready to kill hi, wife and die 
too, Carandas said to hi™ : “My good friend, I hroughl a poi'„, 
sword back, from Flanders witl. mo, whicli immediately kills « 
body that It touclms, even if it i, «„ly „ You Inive », 

to touch your wife and her lover with it, anti tliey ,vill die ’■ “Oiii, 
let us go and find her,” cried the dyer. ‘ 

The two of tliem rushed to the luu.clil.aek's liouse i„ f,.t,.|, „ 

hugginrhim^irwith'doiT 

that elusive little bird in tile loveiv hil-o Hi ' i'" 

if to uy to top, to, toto In' W '"'f " 

to oat you up, Or I.ettor still I'd Ml,, . r 
that you’d never leave me ” ’ “Tlie 

answered the priest, “but you can't bav, mc’di'u '"‘y 
be content with just a bit.’» ^ ^ 

It was at this delightful moment that liei* Imsh nwl 

tng the sword all drawn and readv 'n . "I'Poaied, carry 

bnew her husbnnti well ,aw ai 

beloved, the priest. Biit she n '’"‘"‘i ‘ "" 

naked as she was, with her hairdi 'rT'*^ u" '''iK 



shame, bill evi'ii luon' hrauliful in her love, and HakI lo him : “.Stop ! 
Stop! Would you kill ihe faliu'i' of ynnr childnai?" 

The good dyer was sn dazzled l)y the jiatemai grand*'!)!' of ruekol- 
clom anti perliaps hy th*' hr<* tif his wih'N eyes, ilial lie lei his sword 
fall on l<> dm foot of ihe imri<'hl)aek, who was jnsl behind him, and 
so killed him. 

And dm moral of dial is : Nev)'r he s|)iU'f)d, 








■ The three Clerics 
of Saint Nicholas 



"'■■ 

very prince of eatinR-Iiouso t '■''I"""! ' 

banquetsesferaway -. Clnucllcri? 7“',' 

lighted hi, lamp, by da^ ^ ""^‘1 

charged for fur, feather and f ** could he skiim# 
hardly ever to be cauglu whistlbirLTr himsidf, 

l«» than the bill, would ht ur, f'"'"''! 

'I’aaame time he ra ld , ‘“f'"! “ P'intat I 

gtralors, and aiways ha! in liiTl ' l'‘"Klii"K wiili il, 

vvitl. plenary indulgenerirtl 7 

dictum; he wouid run these fell "I “ Domini lim. 

p~ » fc. b, ' 

that, do what you might since .. ,i ' ‘he wines vwu'e costly, „■ 
everything had to be bought and ^7“" *‘'’•"1' 
could have done it withow sinme If'l '■"f. Imiecii, if li 

for tile good air, and so much' for^trenty',"™ *" 

beeamlTrold't ?bn,fer‘b'ard“s ^f'f ""’"'I' 

him Sir. witit fat; „„d p,,op|n ,,alld 

On die occasion of tlie laci 

the art of pettifoggery, who itad more ImUT"'"’ 

‘hen saints, and who knew very wel how fa 
ptting caught in the hangman', n^ ! «" withmii 

lave a good time and to live at the c\n ' 
ond others. These pupils of thl ^7^’“ 
the attorneys under whom they wcro\rr‘‘‘"’®''' *''1’ 

of law in the town of Angers aLc '■'"‘'■h '’"olo 

48 ® J^ooiiis, turned 



cverytliini? upside tiinvn, luincd Uii-ir nn.scs up at ('vurything, be- 
spoko all (be laiupirys in liic niarkrt, ami pnicIaiuK'cl lluunsdvcs 
traders in a laiKc way, wlio ilid not trail their ui('r<;h:nulise boliind 
them, but trav<’Il(>(l by tlKuiisclves. 'I’lie land lord, for bis part, 
trotted about, tnnuMl his spits, divw iltt* best wine, and prepared a 
real advoeate’s dinner for llu-se tlirt'e fiiss-pots, who had already 
cost him a hnmlred crowns’ woilli of liolher, aitlumpth, jrroperly 
squeezed, tlu(y woidd not even have yielded I lie twelve sous which 
one of thnn was jiuj'Jiiiit about in Ids wallet. Hut if tiu'y had no 
money at all th(;y weir rerlainly not short of <ainnin|r, and all three 
conspired to play llu'ir role like thieves at a fair. It was a farce in 
wliieli ihi'ir was food and drink, jit stake, .since for live days they 
filmic themselves upon all sorts of pnivisions iti sueh a way lliat a 
trooj) of .soldiers would have .sjioiled less than they |<nhhled up. 

riiese three |iettirof,qr,.i s would p,*' down to the fair after lunch, 
l)ig-hellied with drink and victuals, and there they would do a.s 
they liked with anyone who was silly enoup:!i to believe them, 
rohhiiift. lih’hini):, /;ainhHn)^ losinq; takiiift down placards and sign- 
bo.ards and them about, giving the knk’k.knack dealers’ to 

tlie goldsinilli, and thi' gtddsniiths’ to the cobiiler, lhro\ving' tiust 
into llm shops, making the dogs light, cutting the hridle.s of tethered 
horses, kitting eats hmse upon the people gatiicred together; calling 
Stop tltiel !”, or sayinj* to everyone: "Are you not Mr, *^I’ween- 
hultoeks of Angers*'" Then they would go pushing in the crowd, 
making Imles in the sacks of corn, looking for their lunidkerclviefs in 
kuiies’ jmrses, lilting up their skirls, weepittg, looking for a jewel 
that had been droppi'd, aiul saying to lla<m : "I.adie.s, it'.s in a hole , 
somewhere!" They let! chihlren astray, jttsiled the stomachs of 
those who were gaping up at the sky, ])ilfered, fleeced, and wrecked 
everything. In short, the devil liimself would have been well- 
l)ehav(‘d, compare<l with tla*s(‘ benighted students, who Vvould have 
got themselves hanged if they had hud to act like honest men; as 
well have expected chinity from two angry 11 llganks! They would 
leave the fair-liekl, not tired, tmt weaiy of their misdeeds, and 
would come back to dijUMintj! vespers, wheti they began their pranks 



again by torciilight. Ami .so, after l!i<; fair- folk tliov won If I 
the harlots, to who.n, by tricks in,.u,,,ra.l,ll \ 

than they received, according to |„siinit„,'s „f,sin, r, 

‘ribuer.. '■Give every „,an his joicl” 

tie deed was done, tlicy would say to these wench, 's - 
are right and you arc wrong.*' 

Firally, at supper-time, liavinq; no victims to harry ilwv wo„U 

•ntical day, the landlord, never having seen the golden'Ih'i f"' 

itown piece among hi, guests, though he had fct ' 

open, and knowing that if nil tlvit tilu ' ^ 

cheaper, began to k. I, ,1 , it wool, I l,c 

1 ^ , uLgan to laiit Ins brows and to do jIk. r si 

wane.,. 

dispelled tlio landlord's suspicious ' Tl,' ^ 

oioney would certainly look solc.nn, he ClCtL!;,';''';'* ""‘''7 
for a canon, even iioniiirr thn, , ‘ ‘‘ fit 

might be able to clai) the: into aa u ‘ "" 

should arise. Not knowing hoaCo 'nlairil, 

room, in which they were aL,t d" 

the three companions ate and drankTii:' I'* v'' 

the windows were placed and wm i ■ * r to ,wc how 

hut finding no way, 7?d ;:Cr‘S;;:? '» dectnnp, 

to go and undo hi, breeches in the frasl * h!' '’' ""'’V’'"'' 

next to fetch a doctor to tlip till,.! i ‘o , . « colic, the 

cursed landlord kept strayiim fvmn r ^ 

the room back to his ovens ^atrl,'"" n™"’ 

forward to receive what w,4 ^win^fo Ifin; 2'”' 

“0 “ ‘0 he jostled by these gentlemen i, '* ‘r 

50 gontlernon, case they should he 



real gentlemen, and behaving like a good-natured, prudent landlord 
who likes his money and dislikes blows. Ihit under the guise of 
assiduous att(;ntion to tludr ^vanls, he kept an ear in the room and a 
foot in tile courtyard, fancied they were always calling him, came 
at the slightest sound of laughter, displayed his face as if it were the 
bill, and said <iach liivie, “Gentlemen, what is your pleasure?” They 
would have liked to answer this question by plunging his .spit ten 
inches down his throat; for, he seemed to know well enough what, 
they wanted, considtu’ing that, for the sake of twenty crowns in hard 
cash, each one of them would have sold a third of his hope of 
heaven. You can imagine it,— -tlie benclies under them seemed like 
gridirons, their fetit itehcti a great deal, and tlieir bottoms were 
getting warm. TIio landlord had already put the peans, cheese and 
preserves under their noses; hut they, sipping away, munching side- 
ways, looked at (;ach other to see whether one of them would find 
some quibliling dodge in his l)ag; and all began to lake their pleasure 
ratiicr woefully. The most cunning of the three clerks, who was 
a Burgundian, smiled as he saw the hour of reckoning upon them, 
and said : “'I’lio case must be adjourned for a week, gentlemen,” as 
if he bad been in Court. 

The two others, dc.spite the danger, promptly laughed. 

“How much do wo owe?” asked he who had the aforesaid twelve- 
pence in iiis belt. He wa.s shaking tiiem as if he thought he wbuld 
make them bring forth young by such furious motion. A Picard 
was he, cltoleric a.s tlic devil, and ready to take offence at anything 
so that lie might heave' tlie landlord through the window in all 
security of conscience. So he spoke these words haughtily, as if he 
had property worth ten thousand doubloons lying in, the sun, 

“Six crowns, gentlemen, . . .” answered the landlord, holding out 
Ills hand. 'T shall not, Viscount, accept entertainment from you 
alone,” said the third student, who was an Angevin, sly as a woman 
in love. “Nor I!” said the Burgundian, “Gentlemen ! gentle- 
nenj” the Picard retorted, "you are joking. It is I who am at your 
;crvice !” ' "Good heavens !” cried the Angevin, “you would surely 
lot let us nav three times. Our host would not allow it.” “Well.” 



said the Burgundian, “wliiuhcvcr nf us i.dls (!„■ usirsi. i ,!,. ,i, 
square up with tl.o host." “Who will hi; iudge?" as|(e,l ih,'. Pi' 
sheathing his twelve .sous, “Mine host, of eour.se ! fl,. ,„„st |,™ 
all about it, since ho is a man of (ino taste" siid il„. a 
“N ow then, Master Cook, sit you down there let dri„k ■uu“ 
us both your cars, The court is in session." ' 

Thereupon tlic landlord sat down, liut not until lie li-i,l 

Wif an ample drink. . ' ' '’""® 

“My turn first !“ said the Ancrevin Un / t 

** ',7 

.forlac3'ngS.re‘o';.'’kiZ‘"" f"" 

minister were to pass tint wiv hn 1 1 nuguonol 

^ht^::Va::;:hi: 'rr 

caught in the fro,; Jit w 

'Hi I .Whatever a’re you waiting rlh;;;"i"' “''ll''’,,''"" 
old toper, seeing himself cauglit in t|„. 

good Christian, dislodged liim from liis V " '''‘C » 

of the house for him, It oj hi, ;:;'':: 

the bed of hi, ,e™ if w ; “ : hty down i„ 

'“hourer that lie was: fortiM 

warm furrow, tliinki.ig lie was whli bb r 

what maidenhead he found left In lior 'm'"' . ''‘''"'''"1 her of 

the wife began to ., cream like a tliousaiid ''usliaiiil, 

raising cries the labourer was advised il Ti ’’ 

road to salvation, whieh grieved tlie poor In , 'Lr,:" "■™"* 

“ 'Ah I' said he 'God i.» ■ , ^ "•'H. 

eh'urch.- ’ " ‘it'cndiiig vespers in 



»He then found excuses, as best he could, in the wine, which had 
fuddled the memory of his codpiece; and, coining back to his own 
bed, he muttered on to liis good wife that not for his best cow would 
he have had tliis misadventure upon his conscience. ‘It’s nothing!’ 
said the wife to her husband, as, the girl having told her that she 
had been dreaming of her sweetheart, she gave her a good beating to 
teach her not to sleep so soundly. But the dear man, mindful of 
the enormity of his case, wailed away on his pallet and wept tears 
jf wine for fear of God, 

■ ‘My dear.’ said slin, 'go slraight lo concession in the morning, and 
et us hear no more about it.’ 

The good man trotted of! to confession, and in all humility told his 
tory to the rector of the jjarlsh, who was a good old priest, fit, up 
render, to be a slipper on the foot of God. “ Mistakes don’t count.’ 
ID said to bis penitent, ‘you will fast to-morrow, and be absolved ’ 

' ‘Fast I~witb pleasure I’ said the good man. ‘Tliat does not mean 
oing without drink.’ “ ‘Oh 1’ answered the priest, ‘you will drink 
/a ter, and cat nothing at all save a quarter of bread and an apple.’ 

I he good man, who had no confidence in his understanding, went 
ack home, repealing to himself the penance prescribed. But, hav- 
ig faithfully begun with ‘a quarter of broad and an apple,’ he 
rrived home saying ‘a quarter of apples and a loaf.’ 

Ihen, lo purify his .soul, he set abput accomplishing his fast* and 
is good wife having taken a loaf from the bin and unhooked\some 
)plcs from tim beam, he sorrowfully performed the part of Cain, 
s he heaved a sigli on reaching the last mouthful of bread, not 
lowing where lo put it, since he was full. up to the chin, his wife 
iinlcd out lo him that God did not desire the death of a sinner, 
id that, for want of putting a last morsel of bread in his belly he 
ould not be taken to task for having put his thing a mere moment 

grass. ‘Hold your longue, woman!’ said he. ‘Though I should 

oko, yet must I fast’.’* 

VC paid my share. It’s your turn. Viscount . . added the 
igcvin, with a knowinrr wink nt iKa 0 
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- — rvj — v,u. UU.UIUIII. MO, UICK'! Vvilie! 

Let u. cl, ■ink,” cicci tl.o Kcanl, "Moist, 
quicltly. Thereupon lio gulp,,, I ,l„w„ lii., ,,|i,,ssf,|| ^ 

remanied and, after cougl.ing prettily li|„, „ p,,,„.l„.,.. sp..^ 
foltows. You know how our little Piear.l w,.,.,.!,,.*, l„.f„r, , 

up hou,,okeep,ng, are aceu,st,„ue<l, h„„es,|y g„i„ 
diesis plate anci dishes, in short, all the utensils n,.,.,|e,| f,„, 
nccl hfo, io tins end they go i„,„ sewiee i„ IV, AiihfviH 

|^nuons,a,,d other t.„v,,,wl,,,,.eth.,y,,,,.,,,,r^^ 

up glasses and wipe dishes, fold linen, carry i,, 
a they can carry. Tin,,, they all nn.rry, as s„„„ as i.aw 

*orougi,iy. "oi z,' Azoiwi'ik, Tc ph!cr'^Tvlk'r,'h,‘''r'' * 

-1^ “rf ::u:,rt:ixidru;; ■ '''5 

could subsist for a whole div -mti wlu'tr one 

merely sniffing the air, so f,ilL„h,g ir"'!! "s.m'"" 'l 

‘he hope of bringing |,„ak u.a v ,t. f ' 

dint of much dogg,®r,he , nn al,„s.|,,„.. I, 

f«n Of emptiness. There, at 7n 

of old soldier,,, ported for a li.ne „„ '' T 

tnrbances oansod by tlio IVotestam., wl„i .Ho T" 

to their assemblies. 'I'hc serm»ini . 

on its way in, stuck l.i, felt hat o’n minHl''" 

aright, turned up his mousfnnh^ .i » 

■^ook, placed his hand on his hin *'** *' 

it to see whether she wo™ ’ '■“- tl .„ni,l,„ 

ontcr Paris otherwise. Then l,„ LH l In t I!!; H' " 
senons a.,', with what intention she cinno a, 'f 1 "" ' 

out to take the keys of P'iri«! h ’ * ua 

wonch replied that L LH^ok 1 

t»ve, and that she I, ad no tl,oi.ol,i-H "> 

to earn. 1? of "'tong-doing but only dedml 
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j‘f‘Good liu-k to y(ui, niy .said tin* wafr. ‘I am a Picard and 

Iwill giH you taken in ln;re, you will la; treated as a queen 

^would often like to he, and yon will <‘arn numy a good thing by it.’ 

JHc then led her to the guar<l-house, where he told her to sweep 
khc floors, carefully skim the pot, stjflu* the (irt!, and see to every- 
thing; adding that sin; would have thirty Paris sous for each man 
;jf tliclr serviet; pleased her, Now as the s<iuad was to he there for 
a month sh(‘ woidd gain fully hm erowns, and on its departure she 
would find m;w-eoiiiers wlio would gt'l on admirahly with her; and 
by this honest (tee.npaiion she woidd lake hack home a lot of money 
and many a preseni from Paris. ‘Phe girl jmmiptly swept out the 
poom, cIcaiK'd everything up. and prepared the meal so well, sing- 
ing away like a tngld ingale, that the soldiers found their den look- 
ing like a Hcnetlieline refeetory, .So, all being content, each one 
gave their good chambennaul a sou. ‘Pheu, luiving fed her well, 
they gave her the bed of their commandant, wlio was in town with 
his lady, and thi'y pettml and caressed her aftiir the manner of 
philosopliieal soldiers, i.e., soldiers who like wliat is good. When 
|he was snugly ensconced helweim the sheets, thijse revellers of 
jinn, to avoid brawling and t| nan id ling, drew lots for their turns;, 
(hen they got into .single lile, to move nicely into the Picard lass, 
til of tliem warm with jmssion, saying not a word, good .soldiers all, 
tad eacli one taking at least nix .si'ore sous' worth, Tliougli this 
tnaccuslonied work was rather luird going for lier, the poor girl 
ixerled her.self as iuist slu', could, and therefore did not shut an 
!ye tlie whole night long. In tlie morning, .seeing the .soldiers fast 
islecp, sh(! made htu’self scarci*, glad to come tnvay without a scratch 
ut her belly after liearing .so heavy a load; and, thougli slightly 
atigued, she reached the open cotintry acros.s the fields with her 
liiriy sous, Later, on the road to Picardy, she met one of her 
riendsj vvhoy. like her, wislual to 117 service in Pnn.s, and was hurry- 
ig there all exciletl. 'riiis girl stopped her and questioned her as 
3 conditions. 

*01), Perrine, don’t go! You’d need an iron backside, and even 
ton it wotdd .soon get worn out,’ she confided to her.” 


55 



“It’s your turn, you fat Burgundian Ix'lly,’’ said (li<* Picard, 
his neighbour a hcarly sniaek. "Spit out your slory or pay 

“By the queen of chitterlings!’’ answered du; Huigundian. “I 
my word! By Cvod and tlu; devil! 1 only kiuuv storl<?s ol 
Court of Burgundy, and they are not legal Kuuler outside our 
country.” “But, good li(;av(!ns, are we not in yo\n own lati 
BaufTromont?” exclaimed the other, pointing at the empty im 

“Then I sliall tell you an adventure tlial is well-known in I) 
It happened at the time when I was in command there and i 
have been set down in writing. Then; was a scugeant ul' (ho 
named Franc-Taupin, who was a j)r()per old sackful of impleie 
ness, always grumbling and quarmlling, freezing ev<<rytl.ing ■ 
hi8 look, and never cheering along the num that lu; I(’d oil' |{ 
hanged with a joke or two; the sort of man wImj ^vould lind lb 
a bald head, and faults in God Himself. This .sanu> Taupin loa( 
by all and sundry, took to himself a wife; and l.y great hu k nn, 
soft-natured as onion peel fell to his l(,l. She, h.-i.i,; avvare of 
husbands fault-finding cli.spositlon. look giraKa- pains «. make I 
happy at home than anotl.er would have taken m make ! 
cuckold. But though .she made it iier delight to obey hi.n in 

peace, if God Imd ijomiuicd it, this ,.,cli,.,i „m,i ,„||™ 

time, and no more sj)ar(xl his wife blows than does a del) 

dc pile be poor woman’s eare and liard work, she u-as const, lini 

gettmg used to it, to bring U to the notice,^ “ 

they aiianged to come and see her When ii. > ’ ' 

‘Oid by the 

annoyed him, and made life imlii'inlii,. r i ■ ’ i ' ’ ' " 

and that ncthins was ev’er ir™lc"‘ia'''dw il.'tf’ 
creaked inopportunely In 1 ^ was damp the b 

.PPoUunely. short, everything was going wrong. T. 
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this Homl of l'als('lHi(Kl llw woiuim imsworwl by pointing to the 
clothes and all in a g«Miil slate repair. Then the ser- 

geant said he ^vas very ill-nsetl; he ne.viir fonnd his dinner ready, 
or if it was, there was in)i a tliop (»f fat in the broth, or the soup 
was cold; there was no wine <in the talde, or no glasses; the meat 
was served plain, without sama^ or parshiy, the mustard had turned, 
he came across liairs on tlu; r«)ast, or the, tablecloth smelt stale and 
took his a|)petilt^ away; in (iiu', never did she give him anything 
that was to his last(‘. Tin; woman, astonislied, eonlented herself 
with denying thesi; strange charges hrought against her as civilly 
as she candd. 

said he, ‘Sjj yon deny it, yon in your lilthy dress! Very 
well! Yori conn- to dinner here t(j-tlay, and y«m shall he witncssc,s 
fof her mis{a>ndn<',t. And if she (am servt; me just onc,e accoiding 
do my wislu^s, I shall admit niy.self wrong in idl that I have said, 
and I shall mwer lift a hand against her again, but leave her my 
hallMail and my breeches, and (aatw; giving oiahns here.’ ‘VC17 
good I* she said (piite gaily; ‘tlieu Iiemadorlh .shall 1 be lady and 
'mistress.* 

H’hcn the ImshamI, (a muling on the nature and imperfection of 
; the wtmum, tlesired iluj dinmn- to he served under the vino in Ins 
courtyard, thinking ht^ would shout afujr her if she dallied on her 
way from llu*. tahh? to tlie Indlet. dlu! good housewife applied her- 
self with might and main to <lo her job well. She provided dishc,s 
clean as mirrors, imtslard tlnd was frti.sh and rightly made, a well- 
onctKitecl ilinmu', hot (uiough to burn your throat, and appetizing 
isstoh-n fruit; tin*, gltisst's werii beautifully polished, the wine was 
ooksd, and all \vas so nice, so white, so sinning, that her meal would 
lave honoured a bishop’s trollop. But just when she was .smacking 
ler lip.s with Halisfaelion in front of llie table, giving it that super- 
liious glance which goixl housewives like to give to evei7thing, her 
uisliancl clmncfd to knock on the door. At that moment a con- 
ountled lien, whicli had been cunning enough to climb the vine to 
jorge herself with grapes, let fall a good-sized excrement on the 
nost handsome part of the tablecloth. The poor woman almost 
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ell clown dead, so great was her despair; and the cnly 
found to cope witl. the hen’s iinmoderalion was lo n,v,:r the 

w uoh she had rn her pocket, caring no more for synunetry 

rn 2 “ ““ *'"■ '‘™« 

themseivcr’ 

who ’re except the widlolicd hiuln 

inff anTT"!'' Pis I’fo'vs, uniil 

hi wife W 7 ''''Isl* 

m-d^ednp,withLan,wh!::L:::;:^ 

J'lgs, cool wmc, golden-erusted I, read. What is n.isslnr;’ m 
are you Jookinrr fnr? wi . , niisMu^rr 

' ® ’ ^hat more do you wnnf'’ Wlvn i 

you need?’ ‘nii ,,,111 .. ^ ” vvnni. »>h,u, niorod 

j muck I said he in h|pr}i duducon 

:rz j "sr, - v- ■ 

founded, ‘Pinking the cwlcf I, 'I";;;' 

I'our than a clerk el Sr " T 

■'*,« ... , ^ ”f. - * 

mg?' ” ^ H iiHU’k ycni’n* want- 

Whose was die worsl:?” rrir^l tii/i a 
P nngman’s slap on the she c . 

‘WO others; and they beg „ t„ ' -id d 

fathers at a synod, lyi„l 

each other's lieads, and gctlLgl,, ihehr 

to run for it and roath tiieTiolds. °° "" 

had been ttagood intnfoned'™"™'' '“'"S 

for the real bill in question ^ ^ '“«< « IPot#! 
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Ixhey slo])lJ(’ii onl nl' shri’i' fri/'hl. 

I'Tin goiiifv U) li'll i» iH'Ut'i' cm<' slill, ami (lu'ii you shall givu mu tun 
Isons pur xtomarli.” “Siloma' Tor tliu lamllortl!” said ihu Angevin. 
I‘*ln our sulnii'h of Notir-l )aim’-la-l<iehe, to whieh tins hostelry 
lippertainH, there liveil a heaiilirnl girl who besides lu'r natural 
iassets, had a goodly store of money. 'I'lms it was that as soon as 
;shc was old and strong (mongh to hear the hiirdtm of marriage, she 
Iliad as many suitors as tluae are sons in iht' alms-liox of St. Oatien's 
on Easltir Day. 'I'his jprl ehost; {ine \vho, saving your iiresenee, 
could work as hard night and day as a couple of monks together, 
iriuiy were soon hetrothe<l, and their marriage well on tlu‘ way. 
iBut the bliss of llte first night tIUI not draw near without causing 
the bride some sliglil misgiving, since she was liable, in virtue of 
an infirmity anVe.ling her drains, to excogitate vapours, which 
resolved themselviss, as it wme, into hmnhslielis. Now, fearing 
jest she give rein llial first niglit to her cra'/y fialulonce, while 
thinking of otluu’ tilings, slu; finally avowed the matter to her 
motlier, whose liel|> she invoked. ']*he good woman told her that 
this property of begetting wind was a family inheritance in her, and 
that she herself had been nmeh bothered by it in her lime. IJut, 
later in life, (lod hatl hemi kind to her and had closed up her 
crupper, and for seven years now .slie liad vented nothing, save one 
lost time when by way of adieu she had giv('n her late Imsband a 
rciiiarkahle airing. 

'■‘But,* slie said to lua* daugliKT, ‘I Imd an unfailing recipe left 
niO/l>y my good tnoilier, to reduce, the.se surplus winds to naught, 
(uid to exliale tjunn noise iessly. By tliis means, seeing that tiicse 
liufTs of wind liavc no liacl snieli, all siiame is perfectly avoided. 
The tiling to do is to let; ilie windy matter sinimor, liold it back as 
it issues from the liole, and then push firmly; die air, being thus 
constricted, flow.s out like a si git. In our family lliis is called 
itrangling wind’," 

“The girl, well pleased at knowing how to .strangle wind, thanked 
her motlier, and danced away in good style, piling up her winds 
at the end of her pipe like an organ-blower waiting for the first 
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How the (Jhdteau cVAzciy 
came to he built 



and had to nco into T 'imninfl . i . '•''’favour 

»“! Jnciiuos l,(!l,i„(| |,i“, i„ lv" in’i','l“'V‘'' 

i>a<l nothing i„ i|,e vvovi.i ™c.|,'''l,i'’,l!!|f'"ll'i'r' 

sTOi'd, Imt „UI „„i„ I '■,1 "'"" 'f. I'm "i'lm; ,ui,| I,,', 

him V017 ricli, Hr niiul,- „i, 1,1, •’ , ' " 

mid won „u.mccl up in hi, iI,'’ro"oonrf''™f''’ 
outsicio, lie wouid stroll nroimcl tlio im "' 

“■'“■“"bkcl by indigo, tion, Til',;, " , l"" 
aclmii’c their beauty nnke -i 'i ^ 

nio, Off .i.o picu;ro,:t:Ki o:;r:' 
l>h= any sight, oor who i.„, „„ J|,„t " "I,"',''. 

monoy. At other timos hr wonlrl , ‘""I 

nosters, but ho wn, really ,dclrr, ' ''''''""I' 

offering them holy wator 11, thrv '' ! 

distance and trying ,,y „r [, Ihr.n at „ 

involved in some advonturo in wl,i,.| ' 

provide himself with a patron nr a a ' 
doubloons in hi, holt, which he v.I.^^T"’"’' 
his skin could always bo replaced 

would be. Every day ho used ' "'“’''f <l<inli|,i,in, nevia' 
bread and a fL rot.'m Z"2 I ""V ''"'f 

and then he could drink a, imlch vvai "' "f "“'"“Kod I" >'.vist, 

•'"Id moderate diet 'br’ide, t'e' 
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doubloons, kept as lively aiul lif^ht as a grcyltouml, and made 
his brain clear and liis lieart waim, for ihe water of the Loire is 
the most lieatin}^ of all cordials, lu’caiise it has a long way to come 
and warms itself up by ninniiij^ over so much |i^ round heforo reach- 
ing d’oui's. Well, yon I'uii inia)pne how the poor fellow conjured 
up visions of all sorts c>f ipnul fortune, which lu! almost came to 
believe to hi* true. Oh, wlial happy days they were! 

One night jaerptes tie lleaune (he k<!pt the name though he was 
not the Lord of Ihuiunt'), was walking about the town, busy cursing 
liis luck and eveiylhing else, seeing that his last doubloon looked 
as tliougli it ^v(‘^‘ goiitg to desert him without certuuony, when at 
the c.ornt*!’ of a little stivet lie vt'ry nesirly ran Into a veiled lady, 
from whom lie cauglii a wliill t)f (lelit:ious perfumt!, Tliis pedes- 
trian, raised gracefully on pretty pattens, was wearing a beautiful 
gown of Italian veK'ct, with great sleeves lined with satin. As a 
sample of her value, through her veil a whiU' diamond of no .small 
size shone on her brow, catching the rays of the .setting sun, among 
her hair which was so cunningly rolled and divided and .so neatly 
plaited that her servants nuist havt' spent tlirce hours doing it. 
She walked like a lady who is used to being carried in a litter, and 
her page, well turned, walked htdtind iier. She seemed to lie very 
vain of her channs. and probaltly belonged to some lord of high 
rank or sonu‘ lady of tlie Clourt, for‘ shi‘ liftetl her skirt a little and 
d(‘li(’aU*ly swung her hips likt* a wcuntui of rank. She may have 
been a lady or she may Itave been a woman of the town, but what- 
ever she was sht^ pleaseii jactpies de lleauiu^ wlio, far from dis- 
daining lier, th'lmininetl in Iris despeiiHion to altacli himself to her 
until death should part Irinr from lier. With this in mind, he 
decided ttt ftdinw lier. so as to find out wliere sire ^^■oukl lead him, 
to Paradise or tire depths of flell, to the gallow.s or to some lovc- 
ne.st, lie was so miserabh* that he would have cauglit at any straw 
of ho])e. 

The lady was Inking a walk along by the Loire, clown towards 
Plc8.sis, breathing irr the pleasant freshness of the watirr like a fish, 
playing and frisking like a mouse that wants to sec everything and 
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try everything. When her pngc notieed tiuit .liieijues dc Beau- 
was hanging on and following the lady wherever .d.e went, ,.toppi„! 
when she did. and wateliing her iilling, slunnele.ssly, as though hf 
had the right to ,do so. he .suddenly turned round tvith a .savas„ 
threatening scowl, like a clog who .says, “(hit hack, Sir ! " But th ’ 
good Tourainian liad lii., wits ahout liim. Thinking that if a ca^ 
.nay look at a king, he, a ha, , Used (Christian, might eerminly l„oU 
a a pret y woman, he ste,,,,od forwarcl, i.relemling (n smile at the 
page, and ssvaggered in front of the Indy, She snid never a word 
ut looked up at tlio sky which for her iilensurii was |,uHing on in 
vening clothes, stars and all. So far so good. When she 
opposite to Portillon, ,he stopped, T,Hin,''sn lis whit :: 
going on. she tlirew lior veil back over her shouldiM' nnei Inti * 
shresvd look at the youth, to see if she were in any dnng'er of being 
bhccl. I may tell you tliat Jacques tie Beaimc was^i tliorotii 
ladies man and eould have walked beside a prinees, will out f 



it not hi, life-for he eared little for tint h„ • ' “"® 

even something else as well, ' 

So the young man followed the laclv inm 

of little streets to the 1 1 ■ 

now stands. There she halt I *-lnhi'aillt 

-I- fc o“ ■' ■ «” - 

when the lad>j had eone in i ■. ojjoncci it, and 

Beaune gaping and Liting "‘!i ‘ '‘’'"''‘"If 

Monscigneur Saint Denis befn" ' ““‘''"oPi looking as .silly as 
I'oatl. He raised hi^.: L “P "- 
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fmorsfl would 1)I^ tlirown (K)\vii to him, and saw notliing but a light 
Iwliicli wrnt uj) tlu^ stairs, through the rooms, and tlicn stopped at 
L huncisoine vvimiow vvhieii must have been the lady’s room. The 
fpoor lover stood [Uvrv. i)lunged in gloom, thinking and wondering 
hvliat to do next. Tlie \viiuh)w gav(^ a sudden creak and Intcr- 
mjpted his tliouglus. ’I’l linking that his lady was going to call to 
[jiini, he lookixl up again, and hut- for tlie shelter of the bow-window 
jwould rerlainly liave received the fnll force of a good quantity of 
'cold water, not to mention the jug that it was in as well, seeing 
that only the handle was left In the Iiands of tlie jicnson who was so 
bent on damping his atxlour. Jacques de Beaune, delighted at 
this turn of events, seized the o])pnrlunity to fling iiiniself at the 
foot of the wall, rryinj^ ont “I am killed!” in a very feeble voice, 
Then hr streteluxl himself among tlie fragments of pottery, and lay 
dine sliamtning chuid, to s(‘e wiiat would hap])en. Tlie servants 
cnine rushing out in great excitement, mucli afraid of their mistress 
whom lliey had tokl what they had done, opened the door and 
piitked up lilt* wounded man, who couUI liardly prevent himself 
^laiigliing as tlu*y bore iiiivi up tlie .stains. 

“lie is quite cold,” said tlie page. 

“lie is (Mivei’ed with blood,” said the steward, who had got his 
hands wet ns lie felt liini ovm*. 

“If he retaivers, T will jiay for a Mass to Saint Gaticn!” cried the 
guilty one in tears. 

“Madame lakes after her dead fatlier, and if she doesn’t have you 
hanged, liio len.st that’ll happen will be that you’ll be thrown out 
of her liouse and service,” replied the other one, “He’s dead all 
rigid. Hr’a ,so heavy.” 

“Ah, I must ho in the house of some very great lady,” thought 
Jacques. 

“Lordl Is ho quite dead?” asked the author of the deed. 

Then as limy were clumsily liolsting him along beside the wall, his 
doublet caught on an ornament .sticking out from the hand-rail, 
and the dead man called out ; 
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“Hey there! My doublet!” 

“He groaned!” cried tl.c guilly one, with a sigh of .riief 

Regent's servants (for this was the l,„„se of 

the late Loins the lilcventi, of hononral.le ineniory) 1„„, 
acques tnto a room and left Itin, stretehe,! on, on a lahle, ,hi2 
that lie was ])ast ho])e of recovery. 

I'nm!" “( 

The servants were on, of the room and down tl.e slai.s in a „i, 
Then the good Regent sent her wonien t„ feteh oininien, l„„, 

1° Tlten, taking a good look at the handsome nneonsrio, 
an and adninang his phy,i,|ne and 1 , 1 * , 

dead as he was, she said aloud ; ^ 

“Alas, God means to i)unlsh me ! Fov once oik- rjnoi- lifil,. . 
in my hfc, a wicked desire awoke in the dcjxhs <,i ,„v 
possessed mo with its devilish power; and n ( , s , 
end has deprived me of the ine„ie»t Z,,l, , . 

w! i!lnd h ids tal, r "''7 * 

was lying on. and'ihi^ aV!l',eX""u'r I," 

Hercnles, a pagan iZT r!^ H”' W-* 

good follow, thinking tha't lhi7;!hed fln‘T'h'uh‘‘‘?'''” "i" 

‘Inngs along, "I don't know how many li,,,,.' 

was mad with love for yon but T dl ^ '* ' 

to yon, ont of my gr„„t ,,,,pect for yn^nla'ln' ■''T'"! 

Gated with your rnvn) ^ ^ ^ ‘im nuoxi- 

fo invent the trick to whiel/l owriln^r' 

feet” e happiness of tu'InK iit yGut 

Then he kissed her fmi- t 

‘-v^"-ostr,:i5xr:::r77!r‘V''‘'"" 

y* iiU- Ktffcnt, due to age 
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vhicli '•vi'iyoix* knows, in her 

ccomi y<inl5»' *'* 

lave pu’viniisly Ihm'Ii viiUMuis and lovrrli-ss me ovcrronK' l)y a 
tionptNi'*’ i<’>' 

licyniay nol ilti'i "‘"ki llu*ir licarls ami 

he rest (‘inply llndni'h iipanaiit c ol iIiom- pui tirulaf dclif'lUs which 
,ro well known. 

loniy Lmly “f Hoanji'ii did nol apprar in dm Inasl sni pris('d hy llm 
oiiiig man’s proposal (h)r loyally mnsl lu- accnslonird to have 
vcrylliing hy ihi- do/on), and shr Irl this anihilions spmdi sink 
^to her mind or into dm plarr whore love is irgisii'ivd. wliich 
,roiii|)tly Inn.st into llanir,. at ilio ilmnj'ltt. ‘I'lmn sht' raised the 
oiing 'L'oiiranian lo liis IVt*t. and he in his misery found dm 
outrage lo smile at liis mistress. Slie lia<l lla* majesty of a full- 
ilown rose, ears like shoi^s, ami die eomplexion of a sick cat, hut 
ws.so well {hilled n)i. and hail such a line (ignrt! and simli a royal 
DOl and sucli afple lilps, that it was still possihle for him to find, in 
his fix, mmiiiprcted aids lo helii liiiii to pnl inU> practice dm 
iroinise he had imule. 

Who air yon i'" asked die Rei-rntt. pnl linn on her fallmr’s stern 

mk. 

I am your most faithful snhject. jactines de Beaune, the son of 
our treasmer wlio has fallen into disniace in spile of his falUiful 
rrvice.” 

Well.” irpllial the lady, “get lnu;k nn yonr table! I hear some- 
ineetiming, ami it is not fiitinn that my servants should think that 
am your partner in tliis farce and mummery. 

riu! good f{*llow umltM'slootl, irtuu dm tiuuler tone of hn voice 
hat the good lady forga%m him most graciously the enormity of his 
ove. So lie lay down on the talilt! again, thinkitlg to hini.sclf tiat 
here were some lords who had got to Court, riding an old nag. 
Phis dioughl thoroughly reconciled him to his good foitunc. 

‘Well,” said the Regent to her maids, “nothing is needed. 1 he 
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gentleman is beue,., Glory be to Go.l an.) „„k, .. 
There wjll have been no murcler in niy lionst; !'» ^ ‘ ' 

As she said this, .she ran her hnmi.s |hroii(;h the hair of il,l i 
- 0 was such a timely ,if. f,„,„ ^ » '' 

■ efrcshing vvater, she rubbed his Icmi.les ,viil, I, 'i ^ ^ 

«... 

recovery, site verifhtd belhtr than any clerk trttin , ! 

tltc youthful softness of ihi,, |i„c , ^ 

pleasure with such assurance, Kveryone men • , I 

amneed to see the UcKcnt do thh, ^hu huma'I 7''^ 

'-nSttrranS’li;’"'"''' " 

had recovered. Then ho emve li,v ' I 

Madame ;7.it::7;;rb:7:::;r:;v^^^^ 

account of his fatherfscii.,^^^^^^^^ 

"I will not allow it,” she snirl •'!> i . 

™t get the reception you s„t | , ,’ ^ej '7''' 7 

tlino here,’' ,,ho said to her ttetvard " "" *" 

sideratcly harmed him will be at hh' ,r '"'J""" »" hi(» 

forward at once. Othervvisc I ,.‘n /''’"'’‘f: coma 

hanged by the provost," ‘‘'‘areliial nm jnj 

™'wa!r:rf!:::;.7 ""■i"tivo. 

Ithn, for it is to'ltimXa o"7tlIe'’'r 

honour of dining in you,. ■■*•'''"/! you, mid tin 

father restored to the position wl'iehV":! '"f 

to bestow on liini." ' I’l'tused your g|ori„i|s failicr 

W to the page. "I give y„,fe t'U„. 

But in futui'e don't throw anytliinv''"' '■'’"‘I’""'’ "f unhm, 
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i|,e conducK’d hw most jvdianily to li('r room, when; liicy talked 
easily toKctltt'i '''•‘‘I'* pri'imred. You can be sure 

tliat Sieur Jactnu's miul<> a n‘»<'d tli^jday (jf his talents In justifying 
iiis father and gaining the lady’s gooil oi)inion. As everyone 
knows, she tn.dc after her fatlier and did tilings impulsively. 
Jacques de Ih-aniu- ihougln m iiirnself that it would la; very diflicult 
ioi liiin to slei'p willi the Rcqrnit. Such arrangeintmls arc not 
made as easily as thr' niai riages of rats, who have always got , a 
gutier on llie nmftops wltere they can carry on as tluiy please. 

So he congrattdaled hinis(‘if on liavingnuule tlie Regent’s acquaint- 
ance without having to deal out to her the promised do/en, because 
to do this the maids and set vants would have to la; out of the way 
ami her honour safegnardiMl. Neverllteless. suspecting tlic good 
lady’s cunning, lie would feel his body every now and then, and ask 
himself if be. Nvonld lie etpiul to the task. Hut all the time she was 
chatting, tlie RegmU was tliinking about this as well. She had 
arranged, many a less tricky business, and .she began to scheme very 
hard. She cidled in a seeretary. a man aiaiualnted with the 
measures most suit aide to tla; p(*rfeet government of the kingdrmi, 
and ord((red liim to Iiantl lier .secirtly a false message, during 
Slipper, 'riien lbt‘ meal came in. 'I'lie Italy did not touch it, for 
her heart was swollen like ti sponge, and had restricted th<; space m 
her .slomaeli, for sIk' was llunking all the time tdiout this hiuKlsome 
and .seductive man. tmd Imd iippetite only for him. Jacques did 
not refuse food, for many varied reasons. The good messenger 
came in. Matltune tlie Regent stormed, knit her as the 

late King diil, am! .said ; “Is there no peace in tins State. Oocl 
Almighty 1 Clan we not have one peaceful evenmgj ® ' 

got up and began to walk about. “Iley llieie ! My inaic ^ i ' 
is Monsieur de Vieill«*ville, my groom? Not here.i’ ties i 
Picardy. Very well, IVKstouvillr. you will rejoin me with my 
servants at the castle of Amlioise.” And, glancing at icr Jacqi^ ■( 
she said : “You sliall he my squire. vSicur de noaiine. 
to .serve the King, this is your chance. Ye.s, by the .vorc . 

wiili me, for tltere are rebels to lie put down, and aiti u se 
arc needed,” 
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Then m the space of rime that a pom- man wnniri lake in 
hundred “Aves," liorscs were bridled, .saildhd and leady M d'i,. 

was mounted on lier in,.,.,, will al her side' 

mg at top speed to the castle of Amhnise, i|,e ...’i.iij 

To be brief and gel to the point wilhnnl iiKiiv ad„, the .Sieiir ,| 
Beaune was honsetl twelve yatds atvay from Matia.ne tie lleatti,.,/ 
room, far from pryin(! eyes. The cntnliers and t,|| the setvti,, 

III'" and rat, about aski,,,; r,„„, „ 

enemy was comm,;. ]),tt the tnalter of ,1, p., „ 

naw very wull where the ettemy was, The Ke, tent's 
amous throughout the realm, .savtd her from ,„tspi,:inn, f,,,. 
pposed to be tt,s impregnable as the ettstle of |V.|„„ne, VVliett lit, 

cinfew was .sounded and everything was shut up, eyes an 

and the cast e tvas c|ttie,, Madame tie Deanjen ,|i.„nisse.i he, 

n calle r„r „e,.,st„,ire. The .tire dttly arrived, T,,„, 

dy and the adventurer sat side hy sitle ou a velvet 

1 C mantelpieco of a great chimney. Ami ilu' ('iiiion , 
immediately enquired of Jacques nio.st tenderly : " 

Jou must be l.aclly bruised. It was very .vrou, of u.e m make, 
gentle servant ride twelve mil{>,s, when I.,. I,.,*! } . 

ono of my people, I was ,,o and™* o , ' 

,?o .0 bed without scomg you.. Are you Vp'^ 

Only with iinpatienee,*’ said tin* Inrd il, > i ■ ■ . . 
d would not do to hang haek in this situ,, i , "vot't 

bonutiful and noble mistress, that htt has ft, fir 

■^onm now... she said, "y„t, were iyi„g, re „nt, whet, 

What?’’ he asked, 

2 ; 2 

YeSj I was/’ ho said. 

“Then,” replied the Recent "It c. . • 

Before seen such a fine young raat/wir 

y g man. uiuwe courage is so (-learly 
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imprinted nn hi'. fr;iiurr>,. 1 <!<• n<U take Imck unylliiiig of wliat 
yoi) lu’iml wlieti I thmijdU ymi \sv\v tlrad. You pleast' me and I 
wish yon well.” 

Then llie lionr of the nTiIhle Mu iilice had e<tni(‘. and JacJiues fell 
on his kiiee'i hefoir llie Kef.rnt, and kissed lii'r feel and liands, and 
cverylliiiiK else, m. they say. .^lul as he kissed ami made his pre- 
parations, he- priA'ed hy many arjpunents to his t|ueen’s long- 
preserved virtue, that a lady svho eanies ilu' hiirden of th(‘ State 
has a perfeti right t'> a little. 'I'lu' Regent would 

not aet'ept this argiimettt, for she was determined to he taken 
against her will, so that she i .add \m all the hlame of tin' sin on 
1)(T lover. All the same she hatl eerlaitdy perfumed lu'rself In 
advanec! and dressed in iiei nigl'l attire; she fdmved with Inu' de.siie, 
and this gave her a g,ood eolnur wliieh improved lier complexion 
hetti'r than any eosineties enuld- And iti spilt! t)f iier weak piott.sts 
she was inasiei fully i an it'd till like a young giiTto her royal bed, 
wht're lilt' ji^oiKl hnly and her young dozeiier niiule lovt! togttthcr jn 
good faith. I'nnn playittg itp arnmnents, arguments to riots, ritits 
to rilialdry, lhre;id ttt neeillr, llie Urgent deelared tliat she helieved 
inorti in tin* virginity i>f the Holy Mary tlian in tin* piomisetl 
tlozen. Now it happeni'd that Jaetjnes tie lleanne did not find 
this great hnly old at all umlri the sliet'ts, for everylliing undergoes 
a t'luuige in the light of lamp*, at night. Many women of fifty hy 
day are twenty at midniglit, ju'it as others are twenty at mid-day 
iind a hnndrt'tl alter Ve^ipei''. 

So Jatajues, happier at liinling this than meeting the King on a 
day for hanging, repr'ated his promise. Iheii MadiUiu, secu.tly 
astonished, promised every a'^sistame on lier side, as well as the 
manor of .A/ay-ledhrile well stm-ked with movables, and the title 
thereof for her knight, as well as partlon for his father, if she were 
beaten in this iluel. 

Then tlie gornl ftrilow stiid to himself : 

”‘i‘!mt‘s to save my father from punishment ! 

Tliis for the fief! 
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Jlj[(IUS 1 

Another for the islets of the IiuIk- [ 

This for tlie ai(;iidows ! 

This is to huy haek our lands at La Carte, 
that my father hoiight for sudi a piaee} 

He liacl arrived unl.inclered ac il.is tnlul, (l,i„ki,„. '|,i, „ 



onour ot the Giown was in cjiiestion, in short o jI. . 

fn,. M * ‘'‘‘ist-fi, U(ai, neat, distinct and elei^'iiit 

lo> tlic epilogue to tills conwrsatimi ili>. 'rv • • 

enough to nim at giving the Recent J '« 

»mcthing for her when tlie awoke '“''i 

»vorciguJ,uoh ‘ ''"""■‘'"V ""-I tn I 

'Jenciboat, she liehaves jhi.stTi'ke fhl;'':;;',;, p!" 

young falcon of the nnnor ,r 'a ^ ‘ "'"‘'"'"K Hi 

t‘™.)>torofKi„gi;:,:;:-^ -'"ft f 

sovereign, clo-svitl, hlaiik salvoes Si^ r t , " 

got up and was brealifastiiic with r 

rightful Lord of Aziiy, took^ndvini' ''T’l ''""toii' tl" 

tradict her knight and clniuied tint 1^110 l' "" "'*"'""''''"ty '<' «iti 
so would not got his reward. " ''‘f "’'Wr, line 

de Beaune. “But, tuy del Civ’’. ‘’‘'l .It'«|u« 

nor I can judge in this case,' ^'ir\joL 

laid before your counoM ' ‘ ^ ^i^t'slton of properly, 
torn the Crown ■■ "nf of Amy h 
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•II nni hiivc ymii' fi"'"''' 1"""^'" ''. wf' tsivi' V™' Azuy h'kI h 'oyi'l 
"I on if ynn :<uar ll.o on- in ("'nl of il.o oou.ioil witliout clamnKd 
foJTiy honoiii-. liul if oik- word duniUl slain my n‘i>ulalum ns a 

pure woman . . ■ 

»g„y 1 1,11 linn,!«l." «n,l llio ilo/onoi', ni;ikin|; „ juko of iho nnutor, 
(or Madinno do lloiiiijon wiio lookiii)' a lilllo imuiy. 

In fact llio dnuKlilor of I.niii* llio Klovoiiili ciivod imioli more for 
her rnyiilly llimi lln» '•m-nlly do/oii wliioli did not amrom licr 

„„,cl, as sho. ll, «.,(,, In Ilia. Innl » (! 0 «l 

*,inf! .dio wonld l.o more anmred liy dm didicult rmtal of dns 
claim diaii slio Nvmild ho hy imoihor dozon wluoli dm Immnman 

ofTori'd Inn’. 

“Tlirn, my lady," sai.l lior Insly oomrado. "I shall laTlainly be 
yaiii' siiuiro.” 

All tho oai, fains, soorolarios and nthors will, positions in flm roy.al 
wor'o. asfnnisliofl a, flio smUlon drparfore .if M^i amo cle 
Ilra.,j.iu, Tlioy loan,, ,1m r.'asm, tor „ nml oanui o 
Amimiso, tmximis t.i know tho smireo of 
ready to Imlil a nmmoil who,, tho Rflion, K«t ijin ' • ' 

loRclIiev, and to prove, il their stispootinn dia, ,sliti hail ^ _ i 

shcRavo thorn some mmsoiiso. In dlROSt, whioh ‘ 'Y?'mrindv' 

A, tto oh this sittinR tho now .s-ittire ^ 

Seeing tho. .■oonollhns rising ftom thoir .seats the ho d mam m 
asked them to tlooiih' a point of law whidi conr.orncd 
pmpt'j'ty of tin* tW’own, 

Rogom, “for hr is 

Tluin Jarqins (1.‘ lifaunr, tiuitn unmntKirrnssod 
nobhi courl nf juslii-i;, bcRnn ta speak, and lie s.u 

tliis : 

oNobk lords, I beg of you, although I j (q ' exrase 

about rntt-sholls, to give your atmnt.on „„„jher 

ihc triviality nf >ny languag^t.. , A lop • ^ nl anted, 

lord in an .Lhard, and they saw a fine walnut tree, wcU planted. 



it w. tr:;:: 

a tree you would never tire of, once you luul seen',"'' "a '|"r ■" 
d-ce which seemed like the tree of (io„,| 

God, on whose account our iiKUhcr Fv<* ‘uid 1 I "I ^ ^ 

banished. Well ffentleincn rlil i bushaiul wer 

tLiuiLincn, this walnut tree was thr .. r 

rxrznr'"" 

‘Hfough this leefy'tree t.Z'Z 7Z‘!Z I',',' 
have in his hand~-as inanv nmnl> i 1 •'‘‘l>l>nu'd tc 

orchard-and that at each throw of T.lld |"""'k ™ 

“ . . . that i, the crucial point in ilui „„„ ,, / ";™ 

Jacques, turning to the Regent. ' Unoi. asked 

“Y«, that is so, gemiemen," s|,„ replied „„uw,ul -u ili • • ■ , 

her squire. ’ the cunning of 

The othei wagered tlmt he would not he ahle in ih, rl ■ •• 
on the pleader. "The young boaster th.etv the s 

nnjoyed it, Then, with the A,rt,u,„ir,r,tecVi',u.tfi|I, ‘'"i™ 

to fall was hollow and contained'^ ! 

another walnut could liave grown ^if il'!** 

plant it. Now did the nnn with H wished to 

h-e finished. R , Tor to tjo.'* ' "" ' 

ainian who Jas u'e^K^p'r 'rlhS 

only one thing to do," ' ^ other man has 

“What is that?” a,,kcd the Regent, 

To pay, Madame." 

She only said it in fun. But fh!e 



I'iiiicon by ibi* of iMViil (iiviMir .md llir vj'iJffcaju’c (»f anollicr 
old wDiiiiin, and dir tn’inlirry ttl a man r>[ IJallan, his 

fccrctary, wIiom* IuiIhih’ la* had made, hy naiii(‘ Pn'vnsl aiul not 

Rene Oi'iitil. •‘^"inf havr wiomdy t allctl lain. I bis wicked 

niul trcaclH'KiUH scivani I'.avt; ihcy !-ay. lo Madame d’Angouiranc. 
the rca'ipl fnr da- iiana-y whirli had hn-n jifivcii lo him l)y niir 
Jacques ilc Jh-ama-, wlap leal hcrumc tla- haimi dc Scmhlan^-ay, 
Lon! of I-ii Clail<' and «pf A/ay. and one nf die jiillais of the Stale. 
He had two mu is. Dia- nf wlaiin hciamr, An:hhishn|) nf Tours, tlie 
otlier Minister of I'intnaa- and t lovernoi' of Inuraiiie. Hut that 
has notliiiif' to do witli this stiuy. 

Well, as for the ypuidifnl advi'iiluic of our hero, Madame dc 
IJeaiijeii, for whom the liia* f![.nne of love liad begun a litth^ late in 
life, ^vas very [ph-ased to lind such wisdom and imdcrstanding of 
|)iil)lic alfairs in la-r <’liaiua- Inver. Slie made liini Kings 
Trcasvner, a post whi(di he lilled so athnirahly and in whicii lie 
multiplied the royal do/i-ns mi w(*I1 that lus great riqputc eventually 
.caiiKai the inanagenu-nt of the Hcvenue for him. He liecainc 
superintemh’nl and i-ontrolleil tlie employiniait of it most judici- 
ously, not without .some pnpfit to liimself, whicii was only fair. 
Tlur good Kegi-tii paid tlie het and had the Manor of Azay-le- 
Ri'fil^ luindetl over to lit-r stpiire. I'or the Castle had been 
demolish I'd hy tlte first honihartlers who canu^ to louraine, as is 
comintm knowledge. For this mirueie of pul verisa lion, if it had 
iml been for the inlervicnlion of the King, ihest! arlilltaynicn would 
have been eomlenined as heretics and agents nf the Devil, by the 
ecclesiastical irilmnal nf tin* Chajitcr. 

Now at tins time Monsieur Holiier, Minister of Finance, was 
engaged in ImIUling the Claslle of Clienonceaux, which as a 
curiosity and a gem of beauty, imd its foundations built right across 
the River Cher. ' Ho tlie Haron dc Seinhlantjy, not to be outdone, 
boasted that lie would build liis castle on the bed of the River 
Indre. It still suincls tliere, the jewel of this lovely green valley, 
for .so solidly was it raised on its pile foundations. Besides, Jacques 
tie Beaune spent ihirly thousand crowns on it, not counting the 
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work done by his vassals. Ii,„ y„„ ^ 

and best decorated in lovely Ton™',' 

Incirc like a royal lady, gaily dress, itl in 1,* ,1.,,,, , i',,",;',, 1.,'". ' 
windows, with pretty soldiers on it, tveatln.rw,™ 

Wind, as all soldiers do Bui i ‘ 1 

finished, and nob:; isiner'tit: b:r;;:;T“ ■'* '* 

complete it. However Ills lord Kina I'V '"'""'1' 

was his guest there and vnn ’ rn ^ iiain 

^fic King went to bed, Soinblan'say' wroin li ''" k' 
m honour of his white Inir ... i 

7°-.nchh„sinst:i\t;::::^;:;:j;“:;^^ 

of ,L"™g'7ou '‘'f’V’" 

oiTnot, but whiei. struck the sam: i::: '■"> 

strange words. ®U™tldlo\™c\rnr^ “'^'■ynnt „„.a,u |,y 

do Beaune related to liim t|,c storv vo '"'d, .^'lcf|llK 

firat, wlio loved tho.so spicy talc^ ^tli 1 ''l™ i'’"''' "" 

fnnny, especially as ids niithL tl ,"r) 'i 'r r' very 

-n tlio decline of life, wa., pm,im il ' "i** " '■I'lwlf 

obtain from him a few of those ‘'"'.'tnlile of „ 

of an evii woman, a, it nn evil lliyc 

through it, the King was taken ’md '' ''tidnngiTfd 

ns I have told you. ' S-nnl,la„,..ay wa, kill,., I, 

^ havQ taken care to relaiY* li/v., i 

hccanso it is certain tlint ll„. grort''wi"'bf'*'f'"‘ '""''h 

bosmmng in this. Semhlancay did r 

Iieipcd to beautify it Hp ■ ^ ^ town mid 

SV'rr ""I 

son, and from lord to lord in I, v i v", father to 

wantonly beneath the Kitia'r “'h' .'lill 

Piously respected down to it n o, 2 ‘i'”’ 
no hmgmwe untrue than to attribute i T^' '> 

Oman kn.glu, who by this act would have ““‘'n- to a 
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,A„slria ami lla- U..,,,,- nf Ua,,.,!.,,,,;. Tla- ,:n„i.:„i|,„nuy awhm- 
,|,„lmiuBl.l 111'' "'"ly lifl'"' '' 

tcciwclliy 111'' iil'n'iil' l''"'' 

■„,„irc iiiak.'s ,U1 n.''iili"ii "1 '1"" "'''y i'»li''''"!: 1“''''; 

Joyi'cl will' I''”' f'"' ■* """"s'’'''' 

ter could ‘I'ii' "'y"‘'''y 

reel, liens S" admirml I'y l<nl"'lais > ''“V. l" n. vanUiKC (if 

iccraintry, llio (d">y I'"'"' l'"' 

famo (if die Il.una' of Iloaimc, wliid. |.i(idm'«l I'l'i 

„cl ilKi Nnii'iiiiiMlii'iS i.-i'i'liil'li'l.c.l llin fi'iil* 

istoiical and nurar.tilnuH iMMUty. 

tany ladies sli.Hil.l K" “ 

iw dozens, hi die emnitiy. Iml duty can imly he H"' 











The last time Master Franfois Rabelais came to the Cour 
Henry 11 was in the winter when he forsook this tttortal life fon 
to hve only m his immortal writings, resplendent with that 
philosophy to which we all return sooner or Ititer He h-id at 
time seen seventy summers, or nearly as mtmy. 'llis fine h„„ 
head was almost bald, but he still had a magnifioent heard, an 
charming youthful shy smile; and wisdom dwelt in his liroad lirt 
He WM a fine-looking old man, according to those wlio were In 
enough to know him, and his face combined the t, utilities of Seen 
and Aristophanes, once enemies, but happily unite,! i,, him 
realised that his last hour would soon be soundin,, in Ills ' 

:: pay his duty to the Ki.:^ : F::r: 

he had come with his court to Ids castic of Tournell,..,. wa'soi 
a stone s throw away from Rabelais’ own ht)u.sf‘ vviurh \vis in t 
Saint Paul Gardens. Assembled togetl.er in oi.,.,., f , 
Medici, room were: Diana of PoL:.:",;:. k:;" m' .r; 

Kin^p the Hii 

brothers Lord BirlT J ' 

"juicrs, i.ord Jiirago and various otlier Italian^, u.lw. i, i . 
gained a Preaf- HaaI ruuians, wlio Imci alreat 

protection the Admiral, Montg«.“" Ir.teV.CpI. tuhehrt 

"i'," 

“Have you ever delivemd”!'”!" 

Meudon?” ' parishioners a 

“°*“g niore than receiving the tithes 



0 he answer(‘d : '"Sire. I iii'ui iriy flock cvcry\vli(‘rf, and my ser- 
nonsare hfartl all over (:!u'i‘4fiH.iom ” 

Phen glancing round at ihr niurficrs, wiio all except du Bellay 
nd cle Cluictillon, Itjokrd upcm him as riotiiing nrore than a clever 
»ster when he w'.rs ic'.illy tla* king of and a far liettex king 
mn he whose croun almie thv ctHirlirrs rer|HTt. tlicre came to 
im a inaliciouji desire, lseiii!i' •iiakitiy the dnst c>f tliis world from 
is feet to pliilosopliise ripln ovi.-r tlicir heads, just as it amused 
(argantua to give tlie Ikirtsiaits ;i hath f'rtnii tlu* t«rp of Notre Dame. 
D he added: “If you an* i« a griod Inmitnir, Mire. I can entertain 
3 U with a delightful and .ipiiosilo llille sermon, which 1 iiave been 
jepiiig under tny h.it tit tell .is a p.ti.thle on just such an occasion 

1 this.” “CJenflemeu,” s.uii tire King. “Master Franyads Rabelais 
IS the ear of the court, and w-hat !te k gf'ing to say concerns our 
Ivation. So 1 h* quiet .uul listen ■■ hr alway.s has some amusing 
'angelical remarks !»» utake." "Sir,’* sati! the goml vicar. “I shall 
)w begin.” 

hen all the couiiiefi were rjtiiei atul gathered round in a circle to 
'ar what tlu* creatcir of Fann.tgniel It.td to say. And he began to 
II thent t!ie following tale, ti» l.tiigmige that cannot be ecjualled 
fits eloqmmce. As ii }ta‘. been lueM'i'ved only by word of mouth, 
iwcver, the Author iiitwi beg to !«* forgiven for transcribing it in 
I own .style : 

n his old age Chtrgaiifua. aiii*|iied saw* strange habits, which 
eatly astonished ht'» liouselioid, btil wl'iidi he wns forgiven because 
his being seven hunilretl .mil four years old (in spite of what St. 
ement of Alrxititdri.i says in Ids *Slr««jite»* to the effect that he 
»8 a quarter of a day yoiingrr iliait tiiis'-~"iiot that it makes any 
iference). Now Cf.ii'g.miu.i had iialiC'Ctl iliai everything was going 
•ong in his hotiir iiittl evrfycim* wm ilccdng h.im, -aiKi he was 
•aid that when lie c«i'ie to die he would have been stripped of 
his posswsioiii'; so he dcr'idrd to try to' iiid » better way of look- 
j after th«m. And this was very %«« of' him.. So in the com'tf. 
the Gargantuan iminsi'on he stoitd away a big heap of red wheat, 
enty pots of iiiustwd, and other delicacies, such as prunes and 
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aubergines from Touraine, biscuits, pork fat and rissohjs, Olr 
cheese, goat’s cheese and other kinds of cheese for whicli the cou 
try between Langeais and Loches is famous, pots of butler, ha 
paste, preserved duck, pigs’ trotters in bran, pots and |)ots of sp 
peas, nice little pots of quince preserve from Orleans, liarrels 
lampreys, bowls of green sauce, river game, such as partridge, tet 
sheldrake, heron and flamingo, all preserved in salt, dri<‘d raisir 
smoked tongue, done in the way invented by Gargantua’s famoi 
ancestor, Happe-Mousche, sweetmeats for Gargamelle on high da] 
and holidays, and a great many other things, which are rfdated i 
detail m the Ripuary laws and in certain documtmts of tht' Capitu 
lanes. Pragmatics, royal establishments, ordinances and institution 
of the time.^ In short, the good man put his spcetach‘s on his nose 
OT his nose into his spectacles, and set about finding a really god 
dragon or unicorn, which he could put in charge of all these 

precious things; and he went into his garden to think ovin- this 
important matter. 


id not want to have one of tha fabulous monsters, the Coc- 

quesigrues, because the Egyptians did not find them veiy satisfac- 
tory, as may be seen in their writings. He also dismissed ,1„. 

0 en^ging the legions of Caucquemarres, becuuso th<r emperon, 

had t Id , P ““ Mas.sorets. because Im .son Pantagruel 

Ite tZ : T ""V 

The good man^ o''«flowed into every country, 

tire good man, remembering all these old .storie.s had L fil.l, I 

pture. and if he could have done so, he would have a W 

^ t rrx ::r:rG“- "" “■ 

choose for the {7 He • "o* ‘‘"“w '^hom .. 

of thlnoble famUv ofTh ° ® P™''>' 

ground. 

g Ey Heaven, but it was a Sue animal, and it had the te 



lailinall its fainiiy. it sat |)r(’rninf»' itsdf in the sunshine, 

as one of GotFs own shrewiuire sfitmld, prouci of being able to trace 
its noble iirictstiA biU. k tlie lime of thi* hlootl Iry iiu’ans of irre- 
'utable dociiriientary evitieru-e, for it a|>pear.s from tin* Ecumenical 
Snquiry tiiat there was a shrewinotise alioard tin* Ark.” 

it this point Master Ratielais raised his liat slightly, and said 
everently: “It was Noah, my lords, who first planted the vine, and 
ad the pleasure of getting drunk on tla:* juice of its fruit. There 
lusthavi* been a shrewuiiouse in the Ark, from which wi* all came; 
ut whereas human iseings fiave mn mindi*d adtilterating their stock 
leshrewinice ha\’<* been more jealous of tire honour of tiieir race— ■ 
ir more .so tlian any of tfie otimr animals. 'rh(*y would not even 

ceive a fic'ldtnm.i.se' into t!»eir family even if iu* could change 

■ains of .sand into fresfi sweet nuts. 

riiis nobility and i>ride a.|„tjjealeci to (Jargimtua. and he conceived 
e idea of giving this slirewinouse tlie charge of his "barns, with 

11 powers- justice, Goiinniflinius, Missi Dominici, edergy, police, 

d all. The '.slirewmouse swore to cliscltarge lii.s duties well and 
thfully, on condition that he sliould !>e allowt'd to take up his 

artens on tiu* heaf,) of corn which Gargantua thought was quite 

isonahle, So tln*re was my slirewiiiou.se m.slallcd in his fine 
arter.s, as hap|>y as a l'ia|ipy pi'inta*. Itiokiiig round his domain.s of 
istard, countries of Migar. irroviiices of ham, duchks of raisins, 
intie.s of sausages, shires of all kinds of fcKxi, and clirnbing over 
‘ heaps of corn, anti sweeping cwrytlsing %vith his tail He was 

Icomeci evei^where, iti fact, with honour- by the pot 5 >, which 

tntained a respecaful .silence Iwlorc him, apart from one or two 
d tankards wliieii clinkeii together like church bells ringing the 
sin, ^ rids pleased hlrii greatly, and Ire thanked them by an 
lination of tire brad to left and to fight, m he strolled up and 
vn in a shaft of sunlight that had penetrated into the barn. 

re sun lit up his fur and made it' shine a rich browm colour, so' 
t you would have thought he was o'ne of the Northern kings 
ssed in his sables. Then Mter many twists and tums and jumps 
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and capers he sat himself down upon (he heap of svheal like ■ 

w( h hr M ^ 

self the finest shrcwmousc in the world. 

“At that moment out of their accustomed holes cam,- i|„. 
of the night-time court, who scamjicr across the floor svith 
little feet. These gentlemen were the rats ami mice and -d 
other gnawing, thieving, good-for-nothing creatures svhicl, .,'rc 
bane of every good housewife's life. When they s.nv thed, 
mouse they aU took fright and stopped short on the threshol 
har hoea But among these common folk there w.,s „„e 

n spite of the danger, and putting hi.s nose out of the wind 

It t“T 

ho was sitting there, proudly planted on his hehiml with 1,1 ■ 

m the an-; and he came to the conclusion that t , 

whom nothing but scratches were to be expected" Tl! ' ' 
he thought so. ' ^P' ctid. 1 his was » 

So that all the other shrewniice u'/' iuoi . 

■ tais, vv<!asel,s inurtciK # < 

mice, mts, and other bad characters of the .same kind should ful 

reco^« the high authority of his lieutenant, (la.gantua l.'H 

ped his snout, which was as poinltxl is -i l*i» }' • • 

This smHl h.c u • , ^ 

I ms smell has been inherited hy all slin'U'rnn- . a 
because that particular one did not t' I. r ' *' * *' 

and consorted with other crcMn, • '' " K‘«i 

troubles in Shrewmouseland came ton tlii, ’™d"ri ‘li'll “ 
a got^ historical account of it all if I , ZJ W In 
this old mouse, or rat-thc rabbis of the Tiilnmd i,., . 
able to agree which it was-reafoed, when he smelt' th 
fume, that this shrcwmousc had be,.,, niusk pti- 

Gargantua’s grain tint Tv i i • * *^**^" watch ovei 

f 11 o } tuat he had been given • 

full powers and aimed at all uoin.s “'•“''“’"‘V. wit 

would no longer be able to ^ ‘ 

«>ouse custom, in the way of cru^rtran, “ 
iugs, bits, fragments and . i, a . I«»' 

to be found in this Proinised“u^d “1^ 
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-■‘When he ftnind hiniNtif faced witfi this difficulty, the .mouse, who 
iwas as cuniiint^ as a courtier wlio has lived under two regencies and 
Itliree kings, decided to try the shrewmouse’s mettle, and to sacri- 
|:fice himself for th(‘ sake of Ids c,om{;)atriot’s stomachs. This would 
|have been a fine tiuselfish tldng for a man to do, but it was far 
pore so for a mouse, wlieu you , think of the lack of public spirit 
among mice, who live only for tlu'mselvcs, shamelessly and wan- 
ptonly, who just for fun would chssecrate the Host, gnaw a priest’s 
^tole without turidng a \vldsker, and drink out of a communion cup 
|without Ixnhering their heads about God. 

|“Thc mouse canii* f<»rward iKwving and scraping, and the shrew- 
mouse let him come «|uite near, because, to tell you the truth, shrew- 
mice arc rallier short-sighted. Then this Gurtius of nibblers made 
his little sjjeech, not in the jargon of common mice, but in the 
polite kinguage of .shrtnvmice : ‘My lord, I have heard a great deal 
about ycnir illuHtricnis family, and I am one of its most devoted 
servants. I know the whole story of your ancestors and how they 
were held in great estecun by the ancient Egyptians, who thought 
very higlily of them and adored them as much as their sacred birds. 
All the same, your fur robe is so regally .scented and its colour is so 
splendifcrously tanned that 1 am wondering if you are really of that 
race, for I have ni‘ver seen any one of them as gorgeously attired as 
you, Still y<?u ate tin* corn in the approved fashion; your snout is 
1 wi.si‘«looking snmit, , and you kicked like a learned shrewmouse. 
But if you really jire a shr(?wmouse, you ought to have in I don’t 
mow what |xi.rt. of your ear I don’t know what kind of special 
uiditory clianiM*!, wbiclt is closed at your secret behest I know not 
low by 1 knmv men what wonderful door, at I don’t know what 
imes, to enable you, I don’t know why, to avoid having to listen to 
■ don’t kiifiw what things, which would be disagreeable to you, 
lecause of the special and peculiar perfection of your faculty' of 
tearing, which would often 'be a source of discomfort to you.’ 

‘ ‘Quite true/ mid the shrewmouse. ‘As soon 'as the door is shut,' 
can’t hear anything/ try it/, replied the 'Old rascal..' ■ And 

made for the heap of corn, and started to collect his .store 'for 


85 



the winter. ‘Can you hear anythiiif??’ he asked 
pitter-patter of my heart/ ‘Plurray !’ cried all tin* 
easily be able to take him in 


‘Nothing but till 
inituu ‘We shal 


CTain fall^ "f th 

fotlt? the hole. Then .vithout waiti..,, for i„,„ 

10 laKe Its course he «« ai j i 

. , , , . ■ ’ jumped on the old mouse aiul tluai 'irul ti,., 

Z.tyZZ.ZZZZ " * “?'■ 

y It. tars and stuck him over the ffraiv»fv .a-, , 

manner of the Turkish sultans, at whose Z 

very nearly met his end. When they hear<l hi, dl. L /f 

rats and mice and other creatures came running ol?., ' " 

in great fright. thuir holes 

« : "fy- in «... ...•liar hoM 

attend by virtue of the Papyrian“f„d/ftt1 f 

to go in front of the mic^J i ^ 

precedence nearly spoilt ev^ything-^ut' dr^-t' 

by a hig rat giving him arm to a^Iady mouse t T”! 

rats and mice paired off in the .same wiv Tf ’ n * 

their bottoms with their tails m ii, • * ?' . 

their whiskers quivering, and their ««tstnirfied. 

“Tt.A« u , ^ oilgfit ,ils hllctWH , 

hen began a long discii.ssion which enrhY) * . ■ , 

-orthy of an ecumenical council of holy 1 S 

away when it heard the.se i 

ou, ou, houic, hoiiic, briff* briffiric' tounds : *Bou, fjou. frou, | 

so well mixed up together ‘in fk ****• all 

in a town hall could not have^dT^K'’''”'*'^'"" 

middle of all this hubbub, a little ^0^0 7 ‘" the 

*nmertna had managed to push her inouTsir* !"/““« 'n**" 

a crack. The hair on her httle snout 211'“ 

that IS too downy to be cauvht T. 1 “ “V ”>«« 

86 ‘^‘''''™««ng became 


:l 



L«rn noisv sh<‘ wrii?.i’lrii firr InH'ly into th.‘ menu after her nose. 
iThen the litth' minx ‘xuur in the innip <4 a rask. and sht* merged 
hcrscIf t’d skiU'nhy into ilie learkeii'ound that you woiikl Inivi. tlK)Ught 
she was a beautiful int of vairs'iiiy iti bas-reliel. An old rat. who 
happened to rui^e his eyes to hieaveu to iin|:)Io're its aid in titeir difh- 
culties caught siv’ht of iltr {irettv little mouse*, and declated that the 
State might yet !»' saved hy her. .'\il tlte snouts wen* turned to- 
wards this lady of (Jooil ilr'!|n .tnd tliey were silenced when tliey 
saw iifr, and all ai»tee<l that site slunild li«* let loose on the shtew- 
310USC, Thejj in spile of the jealousy of some of tiu* envious lady 
mice, sht* was paratleti m tritunph round the ei'IIar. I he old rats 
fell in love with h»‘r wlsen they ‘■aw her mincing along, swaying her 
tittle belli nt! as she walketi. putting lier little head on one side, prick- 
tng her diaphanous ears and licking her lips and preening her 
whiskers witli luu’ little |>ink tongue, ami they wagged their wrinkled, 
diite-whi.skeird heads with dtdigiit at, the sight of her, just as die 
)ld men of 'Troy tlitl wlien they Sitw tlie lovely I-lelen returning 

rom her hatli. 

‘So the young uiaid(.*n was lei loose in the granary with instructions 
0 conquer thi‘ heart of l!te slirewmouse, and thus s.ave her pcope, 
ust as 'the beautiful Esther s:.»ved t.he chosen people from the king 
Wus, as is related iti the Bilih' or nuister hook, as it is called, 
or the word ‘..Bilde’ ramies from the Ciret'k word ^ ‘biblos,^ w iic i 
neans .simply hi book; 'Hie mouse promised to deliver her people 
■or, as it happened, she was a ■<,i«een among mice, bhe was a 
ilurnp liltlr* blond cliarmer, the most th,*licious lady t lat ever s' ipp 
lappily across the litHtr. or scratched bt.'tween the. walls, utten g 
ittle cries of Joy when she ca.me across nut.s and t.rumj,)s an scr p 
)f bread in her palir. Slie was a real fairy mouse, with pre ty ei 
Icaring ways stml clear shining eyes, a tiny head, smoot i si y coa , 
velte kxly, pink paws and a velvety tail ^ Besides t us, s ® ^ 
nouse of gotxi fa,mtly and well-.spoken, wdth a natura pre er ^ 
or bed and' idk*ne.» ; slie was happy by nature, and more cunnm 
han an old Sorbonne professor who knows the Descreto'Cs insi 
)ut, gay and lively, with Irer white stomach, stripe '^ac , sma 
xiinted breasts, pearly teeth— a morsel fit for a kmg. 
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The portrait was so boldly painted, in that it was a pcrfVet descrip 
tion of Diana de Poitiers who was prcscait at the time tint thi 
courtiers were terrified. Queen Catherine was smiling, hut the^ Kim 
. desire to laugh. Rabe]ai.s wtuit on with his story us if noth- 
ing had happened, ignoring the winks of the Ckuxlinals du Belkv 
and Ghastillon, who were afraid of what lie might say next. 

The pretty little mouse,” he went on, “did not waste any tine 
and from the very first evening that she paraded hefmr the 'shrew’ 
mouse, she enslaved him for ever by her cotjuettisfi heiuiviour fin ^ 
encouraging and then repulsing him, and indulging in little advance 
and provocative little refusals, burning glance.s. hlu, siting [ike , 
yotmg girl who wants to but docs not dare, titillating looks, hall 
caresses, preparatory skirmishes, acce.sses of pride proiter to a mouse 

-I"* «« ..,1 



mens that the women of every race always use. 

“Well, after much bowing and scraping, strolcinR „f pa„.,, ,,.b|,i„j 
of noses, and other gallantries of anmrous shrewmi, . k, it,i 

!rir »<i -acks tirLt 

ruple of his lovely mistress, and they deliglited in their incest 

hrp“t “I'rh 

the wC’u“ ti:e"?r.‘‘dT 

free with evLthintr Th T^’ nml made 

t *: 

Z.Z “ 

ti^drr «“'• ''•‘■o fam,i.u. per. 

nnacity, and one night when tlmx, pu- 

suddenly thought of her poor old f th ^*‘^^®****”^ themselves, .site 

should have a chance to L some !ffr “* 

to leave the shrewmouse to moulder aw' 'T’ 

ms,.,.... ,, “ ““t'otion a> she wished. So 

ail the shrewmouse gave hh kdylove'i 
wth a great green «al and bound 



fin crimson silk), wliiclj decreed that he was free to come into 
Gargantiia’s palace at any time, see his good little daughter and 
salute lier on tiie brow, and eat as much as he liked, as long as he 
kept out of tlm way. 

“Then up canit; a veiu‘ral>l<‘ old rat, weighing at least twenty-five 
ounces, witlj a wlrite tail, walking like the president of a court of 
justice, waggin?'. hi.s liead. He was followed by fifteen or twenty 
nephews, ail widi tei’th Itk<' saws, who impressed on the shrewmouse 
by dint of much gootl talking and arguing how they, his relations, 
were going tc» tltn-ote tliemselves faithfully to his service, and were 
Igoing to help him by going tln-ough all the things that had been 
put into his charge*, making a full list of them and counting and 
labelling them, so that wlu*n (Jargantua came on a visit of inspec- 
tion, he would fiiwl the accounts and everything in perfect order. 
All th(^ saiiu*. in si«t<r of tlieir excellent reasoning, the poor shrew- 
mouse was torn by dotihts and anxieties, and his little shrewmouse 
conscitaice was worried. 

“Noticing how distrait and careworn he wa.s, one morning the 
Eioustj, who had rtlready fallen |>regnant by him, conceived the idea 
of calming his doul>t,s anti (*asing liis mind by a Sorbonnical consul- 
tation, and sent for tite learned mcmber.s of the tribe. That same 
day .she Itrougltt to him a Master Evegault, who had just come out 
of a cheese, where he IiacI been living a life of abstinence. He was 
an odcl-l«K>king old rat, a father confessor of great repute, very 
solidly-built and ljealthy4«>king, with a fine black coat, slightly 
tonsured alrotil the head by a scratch from a cat’s claws. He was 
a serious rut, with a paunch like a monk, and he had made a great 
.study of the sci<*ntific authorities by eating the .Decretaliforme 
Papers, the Ckanentiiic documents and all sorts of other books, 
fragtneiits of winch still clung to his grey beard. In honour of his 
wisdom and high moral virtues, and out of respect for his exemplary 
life in the cheese, he was attended by a band of black rats, each 
with his ' own pretty little mousc-“this was because the principles 
of the Ghexii Council had not yet been adopted, and so they were 
allowed by law to have rwpectable ladies as their concubines. These 
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attendant rats and mice were ranged „n either si.le nf I,i,., i„ , 

‘'"’“Kllt it was a proiTssi ' 
the d.gn.taries of the University going „.e l> ,ri F , ! 

they all had a good sniff at the f„«i as they passed. 

When they had all found their places for ffu* /* 

rat cardinal took the floor and .nttd,. an o.ati.,,,' i.T nl"' ' 
to pr^e to the shrewmousc that there seas 1. 'l “a 

than htm except God himself, and tlmt he ow,.,l i ’ 

God, followed by a great many higll^ll d i 

quotations from the Gospel, to oliscure the .ss mi' 
listeners— a number of n™,., ■ ‘'’uhisc liji 

sound sense. He finished his '' 

rolling phra.,es in praise of shrewm'; " ““ 

this particular shrewmouse, who, he .said 

of them all. The noor te ' i-' ! ’ * ’**'’* ‘iirvere,a 

dazzled by it all. Knuiary s,.,s tl,o,„„gi,| 

The good fellow’s head wa,s quit(* turnuH • ii t 

rats that had sueh honeyed tongue., instirth . ,'k 
where they sang his praises night and dav 

honour of him and of his ladv too t* .' »>J»gs in 

her litfle rump. The lady knew’^ri rwr’e 
rats who had not enough to eat and sh ■ , 

work she had begun. So she was' ve ! ‘ 
and made much of him, indulging Z •d,"'*'' 
tricks of which one alone would haw b , " 
toul out of his body, and .she complained ‘,™i''‘^'‘ 

-uoh of his preciou., time that miS h , 

love m going out reconnoitring and 1 1 'Ig "" 7’"'“ 

was always out rushing about sh,. , ^ ^ K^my. He 

proper share of him. When she wanlcd 'itim 'Z *" 

ds hunting cats. She wished him f » ’ * 
action and gentle as a bird. Th^ I n t?" 
wept and said that she was the I ", “<1 

The shrewmouse assured her that '»”>'« ■» the world. 

h. r™ '* 

asked. However, after a 
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, , , I,.,,..,, a, hri F“'’“ 

M ‘ .ln. a h-.' .-vr.., , 

... ...... ■ 

limhrr l»'' i» . , , .uU! I™- i.'H.'.l '>P“‘ 

R|trioKBi r.ii‘ ‘ ^ , 

th'it tkV St*'.' ‘I ^ H *. i'rui 

rest of tlu. ' I . i , •! ti'l 'wnitosi i*i f'f.'' ^**''*’ 

baWs and ,.mn,l..Uv ■■ il.,.! ih'- I- ^ ^ ^ 

playing thf luir .up! tUr a.o»i • ■ 

ingand iirinkiitK- , , 

“One day. in.'i -‘a.*'*' j. tho 

timati/Ml ih.-..- II... . Km.., |.»t l'« 

son to a ^ „.,vV -wfl 

onhissw....! .,.,.1 ....1.1....! 'll- l‘i» - ■; O.,.. 

niaf’iiiticciu llt-n. ..i*V ' I.** ’ 

cvra on til.- I'-U-ld il."' ‘H"'!' "* 

“The mu-.' .•»!'>>'''« iiiuMC, gny 

was danri,m. v...kIi.K. [Yrok.-n' o1k'» H''' I®'*’ 

and n,.itln.lai,n... .I... dorc-cu,.l 

the jars, kn.K.h.-.l »v. ■ Hi* ' ' • , 1 ,^ i,„m 

There worr .!■ iiAwine. i 


advantage. 


tv 
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cries and hullabaloo of the kitchens, the aackling of i|„. f,„., 
the grinding of the pestle and mortar, the bulihlin.i; of the cix 
pots the squeaking of the roasting-jacks, the riraking „f 
the bustle of the confectioners, the click of the spits, and the sc' 
enng of little feet pattering like hail across the floor, tt'u 
bustling wedding-feast, people constantly coming and going r, 
footmen, grooms. Add to this the noise of the musicians and je, 
people paymg their respects, soldiers beating their dnims, a„d 

hey kept it up all night. Then suddenly they heard the lerrif, 

^e floor and the rafters and everything else shake. Some „f 

was lurkHo'' th oir. wh 

house cale in m “f 

nouse came in. When he saw the mess the.sc gentlemen had ,n, 

his preserves and jars of food eaten Ws 
- thing ruined, he stamped on C Mv ve! "" 

velvets, bits and pieces, and everything, and upset tlm feast.-'. ' 

ouroftrbrorTudr'^ ~ 

Where the 

hut, as he was of gentle birth, he wa, i d 'ide^^ T 
^use he had been tricked.” “You go ratlat f 

did you not place the pulpit higher th"' ‘"'f 

me to give you a seimon !n i u ““ "‘’W"’ ''‘m "'■re 

truth.” “Well mv fine ■ 1 ^ iiult is Rospe 

posing I had a spiteful nature?” * i>iana in li,,s c-ar, “sup- 
then not right to warn the Kin ’ s*«‘d Kiibelais, “was I 

Italianfollowers, who are 'as thift 

Cardiiml Odet ^hispLTirittr"-™: "T’ 

country.” “^hj, my lord ” wmr i* I hetter fice to another 

mon be in a very different 

y* Mr. Scribbler,” »id the. 
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fconstable, wliosr a*- I'vt-rvcnn* knows, had treacherously 

Lbandoned Maileiwnsfllr dn Iheimrs. w'liom !'ic was engaged to 
‘fliarry for h)ian4t <'»f Fr.nirr. thingfiler of tin* King and a foreign 
lady. “How dart' you att.u'k s-ueli iHi|,>ort;int persoas? You’re 
nothing but a tmtl yH'«*t 'who likt**; !r» raise himself above his fellows. 
Well iMrk my words, i’ll raio* ytni to a higlu'r place than you 
expect.” 

“We .shall all yt* ihere in the mnl. Master C.'lonstahle,” he replied. 
((And if you were a true frtent! ttf the King and the State, you would 
thank nic for waiiiing 1dm .ig.drM the people of Lorraine, wlio will 
consume am! destroy evrrvtldng, if they get the cliance.” “My 
^ood mati.” Cardinal Charlrs i>f {.rirraine whisper<*d to him, “if 
pn are in m*<al of a few erowns to |>ybhsh your fifth book of 
Pantagruel, let me provide flmni for you. You have done well to 
;xpo.se. tliis ventitn and all her tribe, who have battened on the 
Kdng.” “Well. t*'entl«'«eiiY saiil tin* King, “wliat did you think of 
;he sermon?” "Sire,” said' .Mrlhn tie Saint-Gelais, realising that 
;veryoiHt was pleased with i't. "I have never heard a better Panta- 
giiel pro|j!$eey. Miirh dr» tvr mr to tdi'u who wrote these leonine 
fCrses in tlie .*\bliey *4’ Tlirli^rnr : 

r.an r«or», yii! **" iflunt Emngilr 
En iifHs fitfilr enniea.r,:. quon irmdf, 
ttutri ung trfugt rf hmfiik 
Ctiftltf i'funfik rtrrut qui Uml pinfUk 
Eitf criij hiMv amimummr Ir mmdif. 

iach anti every oin* of the rtniriiers joined in Rabelai.s’ praises, and 
le left the CtJiirl. atiewleti with great pomp by the Kings pages, 











Some citizens of the noble land of Tourainr 1. // 
of the keen research the Author mak -c ' , , ’ ^ 

adventures, good tales and d ' " ' " 
blessed country, and taking hhn 
“^‘bority on things Touraini'an t- ■ 

or two, of course, if he had d “'l"‘ 

reason for a street in Tourt bein /f t 

women in the town The 4 ,i ' amongst the 

ireat surprise to II ' . '' 

f-.otten the large ..X 
street, m which the harsh ascetid,„ t / '" 

bad made the wails so hot th and Hum 

been known to show siens of women had 

having dallied there at dui '’'T ‘brough 



if&iM ihuM ^ 

of A ugmt. T his ^ mcimt, 

ho had been drinking sileni 
'y, knit his eyebrows, arid fc 
ated “Rubbish!” which th 
e the first birth-pangs of a U 









Innominf rt PPa. ‘'f SpintuH .imru. 

In the year 5^^*ertrsiiH* Cloniille. gnmd inquisitor, 

KclesiU5ti.',.ii iuilv;.', hnl<liiii: tny ;vuthoriiy fnmi th.' m-mhm of the 
Chapter of St, M.ouii o, tlit- c.iihi'iiiol of Tours, . oiifftral tipon the 
foUowinB liialK-t io tl,.- i.r.-s.-nf of «»■ l.oulsliip Jean tie 
Monsorean. anlil'ishop, .m the ieeei|.t of Rtievanees ami oompUtmts 
from iiihahitaiits .if th.- i.ovii, whose iieiiiioii will he apiJeiidcd here- 
unto- nolilem.-.. and In.iKhets, and eomn.on people of the diocese 
appeared hefore me, who .n.ide th.' foilowi.lK statements on the 
behaviour ..f .. demon -.mp.'. f.l "f h'"'inK assumed the appearance 
of a woman; this il.-mon h.«> tomieiite.l many souls in tire diocese 
ami had he.m loek.-.l up m the .*f tl"' 

with ititent to fiml om wlmtlter tl»-re was any real ground fo. 




had buiJt on feudaJ land bclonLnnrr ti . r -i 

called St. Etienne, which I thercfcr,. let I in h '.'v!." 

•Ibis lord then installed in the Ikmk,. .. i, 
the appearance of a woman -md dr ' '''''' "ith 

of the Saracens and Mohamn^dan., li; drd ' i' 
see her or to get nearer to h.-r tin,, l ' ■ '''‘f""' ‘o 

^ ntg own e,es, with ''■‘v,. sea her 
plemon not of this world and ev,.. l • . ^ ^ ''■•><lars, .a ,:om- 
describe, which blazed forth hdifire. ' ' 

This knight, who has since died had d„. 
who looked a., if they svore spv.t- " kiH anyone 

greatly for my life, I kept aww f ^''‘”'"5 

kept strictly to myself any susmcilr" "i ‘ 

on the evil appearance of the 'foreign ' ' 

strange than any other foreign wonr n wLT'T"’' 

“People of ah sorts maior ‘ '“<“0 n.y way, 

dead, and rorirk^on Ms 
^Pehs and diabolic sorceries whicl d is ' 

who wished to settle down In tl,r •'-■'“''lancc of woman 

must say that whenever I saw i.'inTr ‘7’ t- him. i 

can only compare its colour to ,h-„ ,7.,“" P''''‘ "'at I 

and to the knowledge of all tho • ' a"<»«l 

knight had been put M 

“According to his man ser ''mral, 

mtercourse with the moorish 71 1 l‘"^ 

nine days shut up in my house iv'd' " 'hw 

heard the knightlnfe.ss7 , l^^^^^ uu,. which 1 

people maintained that the X .r 

said, was furnished witli those '' '‘‘s hair they 

drawn from their bodies and won “""I their .soul., are 

“P evidence for tM's, exceplreXfl^" , - 
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(Jying, all Ills strength gonr out of him, his body wasted and 
unable to move, but w'ishiug still, iit spite of the presence of the 
riest to return to his luistress. lie was recognised as the Lord de 
Bueil'who had hem on the drusade, and who, according to some 
of the townsi'teoidt*, was under ihi! charms of a demon with whom 
he had Itecoiiic ac(juainici! tti the asiatic country of Damascus. 

“Well, after this. I left iny house in the hands of this unknown 
lady, under tlte coiulitious laid down in the lease agreement. At 
the death of the I .ord dc Bucil I did however go back once, to ask 
the foreign woman whether she intrmdetl staying in it, and after 
much trouble I was let! to her by u strange man, a negro, half 
naked with wlute t‘yes. 'Hieu "I saw the moore.ss sitting on a Persian 
carpet in a hiilliaiitly lit rtjom glittering with gold and precious 
stones. She was lightly r\ml and Iry her sat another man fast 
losing his soul to her. I had not tlic strength of mind to keep look- 
ing at her, for if I had, lier i'yes wottld at once have incited me to 
yield to her; already the irmsic of lier voice had begun to send 
thrilling sliivers through nty belly, making my head whirl and 
seducing my sottl. Seeing the %vay things were going, and in fear 

of God—and the devil- I at once took to my heels, deciding to 

stay away from my boust^ as long as she liked to stay in it. It was 
as dangerous as liuit to lc..»ik upon Iter moorish skin which radiated 
hell fires, aiid t« hear Iter voice which vibrated through my heart; 
not to mention her f*’et wliirlt were smaller than any normal 
womarfs tumid rightly !«*. then I Itave no longer n-oublcd 

inysell to retwfu to my house, bring in great fear of falling into 
hell. And that is all 1 have to say.*’ 

We then showed the Witness 'Icirlebra'S a man of Ab 
Etihiopkn or Niibifiii tlescetit, who, black from head to 
found to lick th«e iigiii of virility with which Christians are 
naturally provided. This negro., having ismevered m bis silence, 
after he hird Iwtm tonsiciiioi, and several times tortured— not with- 
out a deal .of iii€»rong-l«d been pronounced ignorant of^ our^ 
native tongue. Tortebras rocognj:S«i this Abyssinian- haretic^aa-' 



having lived in his house as companion to the spirit. Hg-, 

also suspected of having assisted her in !u‘r sorceries. 

Then Tortebras confessed his coinplett' ChithoHe faitli. ami cieclriml 
that he knew nothing more of the matter apart from variois 
rumours which were common knowledge, and u'l.ieli lie luid onl,, 
witnessed in so far as he had lieard tell of them from others. 

Tlie^next witness was Matlmm, called Cogm-festn, a <lav lahotiro 

of the St. Etienne estate, who appimred heforv nv • 

’ iippLauu mtoie ns as suinniotid 

and took the oath on the Holy Script,,,-,.,. It,. „.i,| , , 

always seen bright lights in the for,-ig., w, I,,,,.,.. 
much uproarious and diabolic laught.-.- „„ f.-as, ,,,,, J 

nights, notably m Holy Week and at Ch.-istn,as tim,-, as if a ij 
number of people were In the house. He had also s,.,.„ J, 
«d green buds of all sorts bursting magically i.„„ ,l„w,.r'hv ,hr 
I dows of the house, particularly roses i., f,,,,,,. „ .'atber 'and 

at LVar- In- was w 
at all astonished at this hennoo fn.. r. • 

much wannth that whenever she went for “ 

the side of his ganlen wall, he fou:! 'Umt "n’ tp'':;-;;'': '’1 

day; and sometimes by the mere touch of h,T ski,., ,!„• h .d , 

the sap rise in the trees anrl hr. ^ i ^ ^ 

ness Cognefestu declared 

seeing that he worked fm " nothing more about her, 

theiickens weluollr " 

Gognefestu’s wife then took tho n«oit cn 

as far as she could everything which' had s "T 

trial. But she had tZv ^ i ^ 

because, so she said, since ”hw 

batter, owing to the proximity of til gLlT ’l""' i'""' 

with love, as the sun fill,, it with Ifeht rf '' “ 

oAer frivolous, incongruous remarks whidi wlaw""! ““t 

to writing. not coiHiiJitted 

was no doubt that he was ' bows«‘, and that there' 

tnat tie was m the demon’s service 
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The third to ;ij)p<-a,r Indorr us was Sir Harduin, the fifth 

Lord de Maill<:‘, who replied with grace to the humble request 
that he should o|:H‘iily deelart* his in the religion of the Church, 
and who, of his own free will, |>Irdgeti his word as a gallant knight 
to say nothing hut what he had seen with his own eyes. 

H.th.n tlm< h- h.a kn.n.n .l.-'danon 

tewa. in th,. Ar.ay nf .!«• (in.sn.ln, and luul s.™ the lat Lord d 
Buril lirl.t a du.-l ;a rloM- n"a.t".s for tl.n monopoly of her Ihe 
wench or demnn in .piestion, l.el»nK«l at the tnne to f®” 

Sir GeoflVoy, laud .1,- la Koehe I'o/ay, who used to say that he 
bed brouRht her from Tourai.re, .althongh she was " Saracen 
descent; lire I'.emh knighls ..rmeell.-tl at tins as , 

beauty, which e.v. i.ed n.m h ...Ik aud. t. thousand and »“"dal 

in the cunii. I'minR •I-' voyage, this wench was the cause 
several .nurdett., for aha-ady Rck Iu' P<«ay ‘“d quarrelled with some 
crnsatl,..; Wl,., ..ad pretettsions on her sole right, bec-s. 
according to r.-rtai.. of the lords whom she had ““d" 
secret, she presided most tmusnal pleasures. But fina y, 
de Bueil killed (•..•olTroy de la R«he toy, and heoatn lord ^ 
master of the young tmnderess, putting her m a conven i 
wording to Saracen eusl..m. Previously she was seen and heard 
chatterh!; a, her en.e..mnnu.n.s in a thousand hnetgn *alect. 
Arabic, Greek as spok.-n in the Roman Emp.re, 

French, which she spoke mote nuenlly than * 0 ® the mo 
expert knawl.-dg.- of Rrench tongues in the Chnsttan host, 
which sprang the l-srlicf that she was a witc.h. 

Sir Harduin entessed that he had never tilted for h"”" th'.JHoly 
land-not through fear or indilterence or for any other reason, 
Lrte Meved that he had been saved from her riu^" 

he always earrir-d a piece of f ."""X^sarel h" this 

had a mistrtfss of good 'Greek brt.t'ding ^ +QTrinCT mb- 

•danger by draining' his love night and o^any- 

stantially everytlitng from him for herself, le '■ i 
thing else for others. 

The witness certified that the woman living in Tortebras' conn ry 
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house and the Saracen who came to Syria wcix' oik' and the 
same person; he was sure of this because he had !>een invited to a 
feast at her house by the young Lord de Croixriiaie. \v!u) died seven 
days later, Croixmare’s mother, the Lady de Groixmare, liad told 
him that her son had been completely ruined !>y t}u‘ girl, whose 
physical demands had destroyed his vitality, and whose wild and 
extravagant whims had squandered his fortune. 


We then asked him, in his quality of a imin of gocHl judginent 
wisdom and authority in the country, what his opinion of the 
woman was, and called upon him to lay bare hi.s conscimen, .seeing 
that the case was a most serious one, in the light of Christian faith 
and divine justice; to which he replied that some of the Crusaden 
had told him that this she-dhvil was always a virgin to (sich of 
her bedfellows, and that Mammon doubtless fnisiet! hiurself in 
renewing her virginity for every new lover. He had also Iieard 
innumerable extravagant stories besides from men in their cups, 
which were hardly suitable for inclusion in a fiftli gosiaL But he 
certainly had to admit that, old knight as lie was. at tlie turn of 
life and no longer aware of certain pleasures, lie had felt like a 


young man at this last dinner with which tlie Knight d<- Croixmare 

had regaled him; the demon's voice liad gone siraigl.t Im l,ra,t 
before flowing into his ears, and Imd rouswi «, strong n passi,.,, i„ 
his body, that all his life began to flow awav from him into thr 
place from which life comes; finally, without tlie .issistance of 
Cyprus wine which he drank to simt his eye,, and l.im , 

sleep nnder the table, in order to escape from th,- ,sigl,t „f ,1,.. flash 
mg eyes of his diabolic hostess, and to ,stop tlie ad.e of I, i, 
his heart, he would without doubt have fallen out with youi.) 
roi^are and fought with him for the chunee of having onre it 
n de the pleasure of tlii,, supernatural woman. Since which ht 

hlTof It T ® <“ >>“ 

in slite of alfhTt'^™"'’ "> mamion; whe«, 

murmured in M K magic voice sometimes 

S ram, and often in the morning he remembered 


104 



, hi, demon '"f '"Ii -nKl . lose like the glow from a 

llmr fknm-. A.,,1 he, ..use th,- sigh, of this girl TOU.sed htm » 
Ih that it nm.le liini hint, hki- a y.H.UK man tigam. thougli he 
1, almost in th,- grave, .uni hee.ms,- it lia.1 once much upset and 
!i™h«l his vit..lity, ll..' kni.-hl ..sk.al us not to confront htm with 
■it, press of love. svh... if she weie not t. ilevil. Viad been favour.:^ 
by GtKi vvitli ilie most l•sll.lo■<lin..ty licence in her dealmg.s with 
-rim ktiigl.l tft.'U uiiltatew ..fi.-v .•(•..dinK Ids .staten.cmt, but 
„,t without r«s. .... ..t.t.isiug th.- .Afriran we have n.ent.oned as the 

slav(‘ aiKl page 

n„. fourth witness a,,,„-..r was a J.'w eall«l 
Ratschiltl. to "liom l.a.l pletlgeil our word m tlie lunu. of . 
Chapter a.t.l of our l.-'d Atehl.isl...l.. that he wm.Id not be cross- 
,„,e,tion,'d, to,.u.e.l or i.teonv.-ni.-.ued it, any thing or ... any way. 

: summon,... to .giv,. futth,-. ..vi.i,.u.e t.f...r 
sideratiofi of th*‘ pnnwys iiivolvrtl m Im busini.ss) ant * ^ ^ - 
be allowed to witlidratv i« frortloin. I'lns jiw, in spi e 

the infamy of Itis l«*.s.n. at.d his .i..ti.ais.n. was only heard by us 
because of o.tr on.- .lesit,. to kmwv uH 've could of the 
of the ttanon. This .S..lom.... was. of omBf, not asked to take a y 
oath, heitiK ...ttshle the Cilmrcl. and .separated from u.s by the 
blood of our .Saviour (/, .S«U’ati,r^ inur nor). Asked why 

he app..ared withotil the green yap on his head ant t te mar 
the yellow wheel over his heart, aeconiing to the mstructions Imd 
down by Chureh and King. al Katsc.hild .showed us oters patent 
absolving him from these ol.ligatiom granted by Royal lavour an 
recognised iis %wh by the Srtiesclial nf 1 ouraine anc ' oitou. 

The Jew then declared that he had done much busings wRh te 
lady teng in the home of Tor.ehras te innkeeper. He 
her, he said, chandeliers with many branchra “"“"f ! 
plate, of gilded silver, gobto richly jewelled, emerald. r^^ 
he had brought for her from the Levant a f ^ 

staffs, Peiiian. carpet*, allw an<i cloth, sue magm ^ . .wgl 
in fact* that no oneen in Chriitendcifa. cotiM caro ^ 
supplied with. Jewels and household ' goods. And for hxs pa e 
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received 300,000 good royal pounds from iier in payincnt for the 
rare merchandise whicli he had brought for lieu-, such as flrnvers 
from India, popinjays, birds, feathers, spices, wines from Greece 
and diamonds, ' 


We then asked him wdicther he had procured for !ier any ingredi. 
ents for the pcrfomiance of acts of magic, filorxi of mnviy 'ljorn 
children, books of magic, or any of the things wliieh make u}) the 
usual stock-in-trade of witches. We promised him that any [j.nt 
played by him in such transactions which might be revealed f)y his 
confession, would not involve him in any further stmimons or 
enquiry. Ai Ratschild swore upon his Ihtbrew faith that he urver 
an led any of that sort of business. He explained that Im hijrh 
interests put him above bothering witlt such trifles; hr wa. rmiui.i’il 
agent to some very powerful lords, including tile M.,,',,,,!. * 
Montferrat. the King of England, the King of Cyprus, a,.,l ! , 
Gemtan gentlemen besides. He owned all .sorts of „,rreh;„„ 
going into gypt with the Sultan’s pennission, and lie u-.ulefl i,, 
prectous articles of gold and silver which often brought ,,i„, 
mto lours on business will, the twhange. He dedarnl ,1,.,, 

natural woman, sweeter and more delicattdv made than * 

he had ever seen He know rKn / ^ ^ '«««»« 

r secn.^ tit knew the njputation she had of havinv the 

evi m her, and inspired by wild imagination and also hermw* lie 

band mad t"' •' l>“«- 

agreed. But although he l.ad for a long time after that night fei. 

h.s bones out of joint and his bowel, crushed h, ■ 7 

the experience of orbe.. , . . , 7'"’’ he had not sti.m'd 

never ewaned from th ’ r w>'«vcr fell inio her dutches 

safe-conduct hi witTnr^th°'i’°'' term* of the 
™™uct, m spite of the last item in hi, ,tatemo„. 

most striking proof of his close relations with the devil wring 

he emerged unscathed from an orfeal which 1 

O^flans Who had experienced it. Bef^ 



the h>ll"">"'i .»-t. rill, t',1, 1. 

,1..- *51 •.M'’!!-* 

,,f‘, •}.*), t'* 

H ** 

I'sr'i' vrXu 

,,,cond.s....rd ... k.' I......" 

flit' f'* 

j,r' iiHiJf'-* 

, ransom I....'..' enoimk 

jlSt. Mimtii .' wlaik 

'[ ,5,.;*!, . 

i . 'll .1 ''5*1^ 

.till** inti*' 

This 

t'i li, i»'" I •* ' 

,..j, thru Irit 

f Wlll'H'ilit 


Ijy ttic ,i },,,,! 

airreeiiig t‘'» 

dU.-vhHMV.c:U.H..-. n.,.U .U 


■ ...1 i‘.' litr tttitH'fi'*' }*■“**' 

.t. ...li'ivrs tJ 


him ijy i''*''" ‘ ‘ ' ' '■ , „ ., 

wasslunvuUu ,.n.,nviti |i:» “ , 

He said du.t it »•>• •«>•*»>■ 

this way ttiiti il" '> "' "■■'■ ,„ !..■ (.'"tt'l ’» 

i„5t„am-i,-..l ....ft... "' ,1^, „( R'™'"' 

r I I 


iiig to anciciu 

worbof UH'ml i>r*.i.i»r ItMori. 
of Constai>t»ii‘'|»ir, .nul rlMndo h . ^ 

Nt.t dtty, td„. ..ftss, wf »-.«> .... «.- 

highly r.-si.f.'ifti ‘I.- in I.f.' fY«- 

Holy Cosiwls. a..‘l '>'■•" j , ., rfsnH of H-f «"•"■■'' 

had burifd h.-.. .•kit s. «..., This noWo. 

gantlovf aU-.ti. k" kad .l«it....'d. ...<*. unit- 

man w'tis uvi-niy-thii'i' yi-a.' ” ' , hi-for.' kin.- sii.if *’ 
and wfU-kfuvdftl, liko ‘ tl wrtuk.nUy fadt'd a«ay. ru.ncd 

great viRtinr, in ..i»''tV ‘ CliauUlf, wliktk "s ' 

hy his alTair wi.k .k- ^ “a ‘.tkority had ao 

L is vulgarly calhal. i -k Hays kf looked Uke a 

with him, a..d tovvtuds tkc a corner when they 

,„„r dried worn, st.ek as k<»‘» _ ' ^s he had strength 

sweeping out the Uv.ng to waste away h.s 

, A 111 * retwriwcl ag*ijn ^ uDon 



who, to save his soul and to deliver him from hell, founded two 
masses to be held annually in the cathedral. Besidf's wliich, to 
obtain burial for him in consecrated gi'ound, tiu‘ liouse of de 
Croixmare undertook to provide the Chapter for a hundred years 
with candles for the chapels and the Church on Easter Day. 

The Lady said, in conclusion, that apart from tiitj wick«id words 
overheard by the reverend Don Louis Pot, a monk from Marmou- 
stiers, who had come in order to be near the Baron de Croixmare 
in his last hours, she had never heard her son mention tht‘ demon 
who had brought him so much misfortune. Upon whidi tin' noble 
and most respected Lady withdrew in deep mourning. 


»lhe sixth witnes.s was called after adjournment of the court. She 
was Jacquette, known as “Old Greasy,” a kitchen wendi wlio went 
to houses to wa.sh and dry dishes, and lived at that time in the 
Fishmarket. She swore n,ot to say anything winch she did not know 
to be true and then made the following statement. One day, she 
said, she had gone to work in the kitchen of tlic demon, who did not 
terrify her in the least because her diet seemed to consist only of 
men. She had had leisure time enough to look into the g;uden 
where she saw the .she-devil walking, superbly drt'sseci, In the com- 
pany of a knight with whom she was laughing like a normal 
woman. It was then that .she recognised the clmon’.i exat't likeness 
to t e moorish girl who had been put as a nun in the Convent of 
Nostre Dame de L’EsgrignolIes by the now deceased Seiic.schal of 
ourame and Poitou, Count Bruyn de la Roeshe-Corbon. This 
moonsh woman had been .substituted eighteen years htlort by the 

^rlTabou thi, little 

dre" at theTonv nt ' f 

giriha m de t: 1 :irx 

L ^ admitsiai to the conwnt- 

so cunning y made that it had never been d'bcovered how 
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, he had coniiivrti tf. It w,ts R«‘iM!rally believed that with the aid 
oftb'd**'*'! ‘lie I'!, Ill fh'twti iiw.ty thi'oup|h the air, because in spite of 
all ihi ii,'U‘e t*l Iter could be found in the con- 

vent wlii'O" ^,■v^i'ytbi^n=*: reitiaiived in its usual place. The African 
"IS thtii dw'ftvn 1*1 ilu* hilebeit wetich, who declared she had never 
him. .iltlioiiK'lt ^be b.«l iieen euriou.s to, because it was his job 
tft guard the place where the inoonss forayed with those on whom 
slin'nrnHbhetl Itervelt by draining thorn through the spigot. 


T|„. srvn.tli wiiii.'v. w;n tlu-ii briiught before us. He was Hugues 
,1„ v,n ..f ttw I-ukI ‘b- Bridorc, a msin twenty years ol 

wim liail l« ri. bail.'tl ..ui by bis fotber on surety of 
„u„., Hr V,.„ ,l..nvn by bis father into the court, by wh^h he 
„,,s lainK f.u,l..T detained in order to he tried and m due 

for b.rvin«. with tlte assistance of “ 

LOSS, Hugues .111 i-ou, to give a true repmt commerce, 

*m«i »ilb whom lie was strongly °,.,eU as the life of the 

Itemtmg .mt to bitn that bis own he said, “I 

diinon wtiuiuii wlUT in c|iiC'Stton. - tJoiv Gospels which lie 

,,,,, ,,, .,,,,,1 .aivalinn and by the Ho^ 

b,,K.;uh my bniicl, that the woman suspected 
my opinion an angel, a woman who of dainty 

than in l«‘r l»cly; that the lives qm e not wicked 

way. .ind ihc greatest finasa oHove a ^ 

at all, Iwt gcneroni, always helping J ^j^ath of my, 

deelarr Unit I saw her shed Lady the Virgin 

friend I/jkI de Croixmare- S' ^ herself to. be 'loved by 

that day ihfti sh.e would never again ^ Ler ■ 

yoimg men of brced.mg constancy and great 

service. .In ob<^l««« to thisvow she has. '.only favoured 

courage denied, me die o, heart, of which' she has 

me with the love ami pewscssion ■'' 1 , 09 . 



made me sovereign lord. Since bestowing tins gracious gif) 
me, in spite of my mounting passion, .she ha.s rtnuaiiitn.! a!)^ 
in her house, where I have passed most of my days, happy 
and hear her. But though I supped close' to her, sharing tiir 
breathed, and the light which showed up the beauty of hrr 
and found more pleasure there than tin? lords of Paracli.sr 
and though I have elected her to be my lady always, aiuJ 
chosen her to be one day my own dear ora*, my wift*, and ii,v 
sweetheart, I, poor fool, have had no advance from lier an ihd 
to come, but have on the contrary been given a tliousand xdrl 
counsels, such as that I ,shouId acquire fame as a gocHl ki, 
become a strong, hand.some man and fear nothing suvt‘ ( hnl ■ 
women, be faithful to one only, loving the rest because of her ') 
w en labours of war had made me strong, if slu* still |ileased 

wakfor 

t for It, because she loved me so much.” 

fn’T® «“S..cs began ,o w,.p; «i,l. , 

IS eyes he added, “I thought of her graciousness ami her f 

su^ 

support the hght weight of her golden chains, anti I e,.uld 
restr^n myself when I thought of her Itruhed by i„ „ el m , 

weighed down by a treachf'mi.c lr^e, > c > ^ ™ ttaitiH, i 

belled T I,. . load of misery; that i,s wl.y 1 

belled. I have a right to make my grief known a *• / ■ 

niy life is so closely bound to tint ff tL ^ 

that if ever she come toTnv i ^ 

™ “”“‘°“yhann, then .surely I slialltii,,- 
wfakh^fy^p^rV wa 

practiseri^Tapd irS^^^ 

ing and plaguish life he weu id' * disgu 

to which he was subordinated ffuuduleiu sorrer 

sit in Our Lord Archbishop w;„ Ia„.r 

dsms 1* le with e« 

asms and repentance to save the soul of ,1,1. i ' ■ 

^res of hell, provided the devil had not i™ 

lord his father atet h d “«• »«* 

of the accused.’ ^ ™ognised the African as the rcrvai 
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The eighth witii<‘NS was (sn'iducai-fi truNSirds us i» great state by the 
nersoiul guards of o»r Lord ArehLisliop; slic was the Most High 
Ld Reverend laidy jaequrhue dr t;iKun|K‘hevrier, Abbess of the 
P ijvcnt of Notre Dame under the I’.aruiehte Order. It was in her 
hanre that the foniua Heuewhal of 'Fours, fadier of Monscigncur 
the Count de la Roc!»t‘”C'.eiihKUi.ctirrent legal advi.ser to the Convent, 
■had placed the gypsy woman liapliserl at the font as Blanche Bruyn. 
We gave the laitiv Airbess a summary 'of th«:‘ trial which concerned 
the Lily Cimreh.' the ghu-y of Cod. the perpetual happiness of the 
'neoplt‘ of this diocese afilkied with a demon, as well as the life of a 
rrc'Uure who was {.ossilily quite iimotamt. 'Fhen when the facts of 
the case had been exsdaiued, we asked tlie noble Lady Abbcs.s to 
tell the court at! she knew about tin* magic, disappearance of her 
daughter in Cod. Bkmehe Bruyn, married to mir Saviour under 

the name of Sister Clan*. 

TI.C most nMr. liwli Md misl.ty l.«iy 

following statemm'it : 

“The Sister Clrnr. of svi.ose ori(!i» 1 «as ignorant, but wliosc father 

i f VfyvJm*' heen heretics and enemies 
i and mother w«:‘n‘ susitecmd ot luv. g i t 

of God, was in far. ida.-otl as a nun in the Convent “f «>"ch I, m 
spite of .„y unwortbinoss. bad been canon.cally 

governor. Ibis s.sf. sus.d b.r Pg g 

made ht'r vow.s according to the Imly rule, of tn ■ 

maut m r m. o.u «reat sadness and became 

soon as they had been wade sh(. kM mto gr , , ’i^nrholic ill- 

wrv nml wun. VVln-n 1 nsketl bur .nbout her melnncholn. .11 

nesi, Ihe Sister told n.e .e,.rftd.y .but she did no. 

it; she .snid iba. a tboHs;.nd and one tears "P 

longer feeling her lieaiitiful ba.r on her hea , 

she thirsted for air, and could not resist the desire J ' ^ 

trees and dimh in then., and to frolic as she had 
to do in her open-air life; she cried away.tl'c nights, dream g 
the forests- belath whose foliage she had be.en yont to deep and 

remembering all these things, she felt oppresse y ^ e c ^ 
the convent which, she said, troubled her : reat- ® ' . 

with unhealthy vapours and 'sometimes m church her mi 
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upset by thoughts which distracted her. Then I repeated to th, 
unhappy girl the holy teachings of the Clmreh. and reinintletl her 
of the eternal happiness which tvomen without sin enjoy in 
>se I told her how transitory this earthly life was and how rj 
am e goodness of God who, in exchange for the Uks of -i 

bi ter pictures, bore for us a love without end. But in spite of all 
ts sensible motherly advice, she persisted in her evil state of ,„i„a 

hrough the endows of the Church to the leaves on the tree, and 

e grass m the meadows outside; she purposely and with m-.r • 

intent made herself as pale as a sheet so T "n ,T 

nnei ^ ‘ Stay in bed* 

and then sometimes she scampered about the cloisters like a „• 1: 
goat just loosed from its teth(‘r Tn .11 ‘'‘‘nny 

wonderful look, ^ “"<i grew thi„, |.,,, 

wonaertul looks, and Withered away When r lu.. Ait 

mother, saw her in this state, I n.ai ed s^. w,s ’ 

had her transferred to the Convent sick room. ‘ Oo’''? f!"' 

mg she disappeared withmu i/w • * ^^lutei s morn. 

doc. had been broken open no IZsTo^d ^ "" 

There was nothing to show which way .she had 7onl""'‘ T'v 

escapade this, in which she was believed to h-, 7 T 7 

demon which tortured and tonnenteri h,. 7 ^ 

metropolitan Church came to the conri “f ‘'ic 

this daughter of his to distract the nurw°?.' 

but that struck dumb by the beauty of their'hVe,' Ic rT"’’ 

-ockeiy of our holy ! :: f .« a 

where the statue of the Virgil Mary'ha^!™''' 

- ‘■V 0 ^^.. of our 1 .,^ 

of Mount Carmel. ' ^ ^ honour Ijack to the Convent 

a money changer' liring ut ft''*' !!' T-’ ’'■‘‘“’“hiprer, 

Golden Besant. After swearing by **’* 

to all he knew about the sub left <rf tl^l^ *" ‘*^5' ‘"''V 

tribunal, he made the 
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'‘lain an uiiftniuii.iti' f.vtlit'i H'lif* h.i"-; ,su!ft‘rril vrry much through 
'the holv will ‘''I' ‘'“‘h ii'rfoir tijf I'niiiiui,': rtf tlic .Succubu's of the 
Rue Ohaulhe. 1 had a sttii, wu'' iiiv prirlr atid joy, as handsome 
jis a iHihlt'iiiitu u*"' lc«ii'isci:i «i‘ it rlf'rk, with iitou' thiiii do5?i.iii toic.igft 
voyages tt» lfi‘' eicdit Isr' Vi.'O' a yot'H'l (...tflutlir hi"'icie.s. uikI had 
always kept .twav Ii'mm! tlir Isaiiuful lu'-t’- of l«.»ve, |)uttiiig aside all 
ideas ef mar riatt*" ht'‘c.ur'r It*' that he was the mainstay of 

nivoklage, the isidtt «'f »*\ lihe arid mv runstant delight, Ide was a 
son of whom a 'Kua! of' I'nimo- w»..ulii, Imve hreii jU'OUih a good and 


'courageous man; h,r in-v} tiled mv wtui and made my liouse happy- 

in fact ht* was a prieelfss freasujr lo me. fier I am all aloiu* in this 
WQiid. fiaving tlu' !nisl.t>itune it» !»■»'•(' my wife, and .I'm too old 
now in a nv case t** h.ivr ,uis mt'ie rlnldrem But the demon has 
taken my sou, mv pru'ele*.:. tieaMue, from me. m\ lord, and .hn.s 
put him in Itell, \'’es. vi’‘> feme tfhih* iwdyr, .is srKm as my poor son 
set w's (tn tills sliarp'edyt'd slut, this insatiable wrecking-shop of a 
dic-dwil. full of Ntnl'u! roni.iit and' sorditi deliglil,. he -stuck fast to 
IS,.... I"'-' 

•nlimm, uf S’f.m- ...“I ‘l»l ""‘'“'y. 

qumc-l, th.. ..f R"'-" " ''™' “ "I’ 

ind .■VC.) if vtnl ill** ■''■''ll **i *1"* "l'**l*' ' ’ t 

««ld still l„* ihi.-tv, AI..S 1 il.*'... iiiV ^"’V- 1''* ''""“'y 
tops of f.miilv, I, is .1, ‘>1 ■■i*T»i'y. li'i. nay, 

than that, in ll.is <'sl»«ry like a Rm.n o corn m 

to jaws of a l«.ll. A.ul so I ‘'n*'"' ”7”“ “f 'h,,. 

tell you tl..*r,* is only mu- joy k'ft '■>' 
is to sir iliis dmii.n tuirn.*«l •"liw. 

.sh..d luwlf on Inn.* uml Rm**. '••i" “ “ “ re 

noremarrkd , and snck.*.l H.- Wc «>'> -t - 

f'oimg .families, more heart's, ' more Cthristums, 
tu all the iaarettei ill CliristfOtloin. 


this vampirr wlio sujjf on souls, this bl 
tamp of pMiion iii«l with the venom oi 
this pit wh«e depths no' man cin fathw 
the Chapter tci build the *tiike, a.nd mf w 



her and guard her well, my lord judge, for she hums hi igliier ti, 
any earthly flame; all the fires of hell arc nursed iti her h,, ^ 

strength of Samson is in her hair, ami heavenly m„si,. 
her voice. She charms but to slay the body ami the .soul ai on,. ^ 
she smiles but to bite, she sleeps but to devour, she would i„ f 
seduce a saint and male him deny Gotl. My son 1 luv son i ,.■1,^'^* 
B the flo™ of my life now, cut from its .stem as will, srissoi't” 

lord”^ wr^'^ Ah, why did you siumumi me, 

Who can restore my son to me, whose soul h..s soaked 
womb which gives death to all and life to none? ()„|v ,1... .u 
spawns without issue. That is my evidence, which I pi,. , 7*^ 
^umebouche to write down without omitting a„ i„.a U ^ 
then to let me have a codv of ft ..... . ■ * ^ 

ood in my prayers, I m^:!;: ^ 

'■■■«-"• .mTrv Z 

There are turenty-seven other statements alter this. h it -eoM 

1 w": “r 

obeying the Z , 

bZzz;zz7o2Zf:T "r"' ' 

hiioipaL Office. ^0 here, m a few wnfj.- - 

these testimonies. «omi. u the of 

^liTan^f Ae Irtwn orr ‘"TT" 

demon had held wLdiLI t T^' f ““ 
she had never been seen^- '''‘ertainmcni* d.dly, that 

had made fun of the priests TJdlZn'Z^' Z 

•hat she could speah all angut ” w T“ 
had been mefif the fields, 

rode before the clouds- thaf h ” tuiknowR a,*iifiial wlikh 

always young; that sL'hL 1^° "Tn 
in the same day, saying that her'dlar 

were said to flow visibly from n' i, *"'■ influencB 

.sibly from her, beca«« a p«try^, dning 



one evening on a hrntit iiy liis door and catching sight of her, had 
received suci» a gnst of wanii love, that going indoors he had gone 
to bed, set passionately on his \vif(‘. and had l)ecn found dead next 
day still in full spatr. 

The old men <>f the town luui gaii<; to sp(;nd the rest of their days 
and their ft'n1,unt‘s at her rwer-open door, to taste the sins of their 
youth again, and they died there like flies on their bellies, some of 
them turnirig as l>laek as moors while tliey died. The demon, it 
’was said, Jite alone, and never let herself h<‘ st'en at dinner, lunch or 
supper, because sh<‘ lived on Innnan brains. Several people had 
seen her go in«n the cemeteries at night and embrace the corpses 
of young men- lor only thus, it was said, could she assuage the 
devil who stamped about in her entrails, and thtmdered about there 
like a temi'jest 5 anti tli.it this was tiu* C'ause of tht^se caustic, biting, 
burning, .squee*/ing, rhiicliing, violent and diabolic movements, 
those tight mnhnivvs, thewe twi.sting.s and writhings of love and 
, voluptuou.sness, from whicli .sevt*rjil men had emerged blue with 
ibruiscs, torn, marked, bitten and crushed. Since the time of our 
^ Saviour, who h;ui locked up the master dt'vil in the bellies of the 
swine, the world had not seen an evil beast so .sinful, poisonous, and 
with such .sharp claws *w she ; so much .so, that if the whole town of 
Tours had betm thrown into tliis field of Venus, it would have 
turned into seedlings erf tdilcs anti the demon would have swallowed 
it like a strawlrcrry, 

There are a tlimisand more stiitcnieiits, rcmsrrks and testimonies 
after this, wliidi clearly incliratc the infernal pedigree of this devil’s 
woman, daughter, r. grafKliiiotlier, wife, whore, brother or what- 
ever she Is, and provtcic ample evidence of the mischiefs 
disasters which she propagated in every family. U them were 
and space to set them out liere in the same systematic wa ^ 
were originally set out by the gc»€i fellow to whom we owe^their 
discovery, they would sound rather like a sample of the cries ot 
horror uttered by the Egyptian* oa the day of the P tFif ' 

Master Guilkuine Toumebouchc r«tly distinguished himself by 
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his written account of the proceedings in whicli all tlie nK-nioraiid 
are quoted. 

In the tenth recess the enquiry was closed. It was f>y then ric 
with evidence, bri.stling with authentic, testimonie.s, hulging wit 
particulars, complaints, interdicts, contradictious. charg,‘s ' writ 

verifications, public and private avowals, oalli.s, ati journinnt 
appearances, controversies, to all of which the den. on would lia, 
to reply. All over the town people were savini; thai. if she reail 
was a she-devil and furnished with horns hidden somewhere M, 
her with which she quenched her thirat, drinkiaq men and destro, 

bewr-nt a" 

before being landed, safe and sound, in hell. 





iioit tiff f*ffiffi dealt 

frith the Drtfion Woman 

In mmi'utr Pttfris. *-f Pifii, r( Spirifiis Snnrfi. Amen. 

In the year of our L*n-<i 1271. the fr»!Imviri|i? appeared Ix-fore rne, 
Hieiusme t'.oriulle. lyraiii! iiiipiisitetr and carnmically appointed 
fcclexiaiitiea! pidge ft* this ra^^* : 

liird *2 tlte town and eily of "Fours and 

province <»f 'rour.dnr, livtui'^ in Iun mansion in tiu: Rue dc la Rostis- 
serie al Clh.rste.iuneuf ; Master Jeltan Ribon. President of the 
Brotherlrood and (.Irnupaiiv of !)raj>{*rs. living on the Quay do Bre- 
taiiigne. at the sign *.*f .St.<'Pi«u-re.e/.-liens; My laud Antoyne Jahan, 
AldeniiiUi, Chief of the IlrotIterlmrH:! of M'o!u*y Changers, living in 
the srpiare !.>y tire hritlge at the sign of St. Mark (counting out 
Toiirainian |iouittls}: Master M.irtiu Bfumpertuys. Captain of the 
City Archers, living at tlif* c.istle: Jehan Rabelais, ships’-painter and 
boatraakru, living at the fiort trf die island of St. Jacques, treasurer 
of tf»f BrotherhfKM'i nf tlw* Marint^rs of thi‘ ladrc; Jvlarc Hierosme, 
called Alasdiefer. hosier, Cuild President, living at the sign of Ste. 
Sebastiemie, anti Jiircinoji do Villedomcr, master publican, vine- 
grower, living ill the main street at the Fomme de Pin. 

We read over to tlir Loft! cf'Ydii^, IrailifL and to these men of Tours 
tltc following |,»et.ttton, which they hid wAtten, signed and delib- 
erated upon, lii’fore siilanitting it tothe attention of the ecclesiastical 
tribunal, 

PeMikm 

“We, the undentignecl, dti»ns of Tours, have met in the mansion' 
of his 'Worship the l^rd d’Ydrf, Bailiff of Touraine, in the absence 
of our Mayor; and hive rcqucsled him to hear compkints an 
charges which the following facts inspire us to bring, with great 
insistence, bc:forc the ecclesiastical tribunal, .the Judge of crimes con- 
nected with the Chureh, to whom this memorandum on parchment 
of the cause wh.ich we represent is to be consi^gned. 
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For a long time now an evil demon mule,- a wo.nan'. asnee, u, 
been m the town; .he live., in the parish of St, KnVn,,,. i.. “ 

of Toitcbras the mnhccper, which li,.. inside tiu- Cl.apier's f,.„d I 
ands, and being in the Ardtbishop's do.nain ..n.l r .■ 

temporal junsdiction. This foreign woman carries „„ ,, 

of harlot rn a downright and abusive manner, and i.ro„re,l,.' ' 
many misdeeds that she thmaten.s to ruin the C' .tl.oh ■ f 
town, because those that go to i.er come i:!:. t;,,:;!::;;' 

lost, and refuse with a thousand scandalous remark, d ' 
of the Church. 

rtTrn:“”-“f -lied UK, 

tftat having arrived in our town witJi no othiM. „ • , ' 

good looks, she now possesses infinite , iban 

n- 1 , iiinnite nclic.s, trrnsniTb fir fn.. .. t • 

which she IS strongly suspected of having I 

craft if not thronah Juu,. ■ . -“(juin-d through witch- 

• 1 robberies, earned out with ihr 'o’ft f a 

magical attractions of her sUDerrmtur-.n 

«er .supernaturally amorous, iwrson; 

f, 

or a daughter of pleasure carrying on he i 

dehiment, and thrcjentig so hr ’niT'” "! , 
bves, savings, customs, chaslitv religion ,nd '' T“ 
inhabitants of this town; ' ^ '■verytiimg else of ihe 

and her behariour^roK'lwto ^ 

herlo™.mahing„o legitimate 

tions of an evil design of the devil'. ■ ^ '"““‘f"!"- 

to suppose; for Satan often com,., 1 ', vL', 

I ‘he scripture., reveal when “ 

Saviour was carried up into . ^ 

Astaroth showed him the rich ^'“rifVr or 

demons with women’s faces have h ^ ‘^^^^***'‘*)* Mirruht or 

having no desire to return Irhen"" T? I''--.',, who, 

within them, seek to refresh and I'*'""* “’'a'liiWc fire 

souls; *^“h “d sustain themselves by sucking 
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dcoiwideriiiR that thr ••vithaaT Uw devilry accumulated against 
lec'ion and llwt .onie **t tlie inhabitants talk openly of its 

‘’“dfoatiims! '< ■' 

rr^MKhtiml and -.'t l.y any of tlu- people who have been 

as a result of her wiektainess; 

lcomKl.Mi>i« all th«.' thi.iKS. we pray that it will please you to 
submit the ao-onui of misfortunes of h.s suffering flock to our 
•ritual lord ami father of this .lk«-ese, the most noble and holy 
rchbishop Jelum de Mnnsoreau, so that he may reflect upon it. 

orf you do this you will h.- earryuiK out the duties of yom office, 
lust as we are eanyiiiR out ours a.s guardians of the town s safety, 
each one of us keeping tr.iek of the things which are his response 

bility in hh quarter. 

“Wc signed tlve uhnve. afl»‘r mass, on All Saints’ Day in the year o 
our Lord 1271.” 

When Master Tonrnehm.ehe luul finished reaffing 
I, Hiteme Coniille, asked the petitioners . Sirs y P 
yUr staieinentsf Do yo« know of any 
what you have emnniumcated to us . And d y 

uphold the truth of thia before God, tefore men 

All. - A. a 

belief. Ralrelaiti withdrew bissignatuie fro ^ 

that in hiH opinion the inoorew was a natu ^ Hgh. 

wench, with no other fault than that she su er 

love temperature. .t j f at- 

I, as judge appointed to the ^^thrproc^- 

ter in the petition on which to take ■ » ^ 

irags should begin against the woman 
house jail, by all legal me*ods, as presenbed 

ordinances conlra . 

. « * the form of a wnt will be pun 

Ivty orders to this effect act ont i- entmd of a trumpet, 

Uahed by the town crier in all quarters, to the sound 



in order to inform everyb(xly of th(‘in, and mi that all may give 
evidence according to their knowledge, and he confronted liv the 
demon, who is to be provided finally witli a cminsrl for the d<‘foice 
according to custom. And the interrogations arul the trial are to be 
conducted in a proper manner. 

Signed //iVro.vme Carnillt', 
and ]cHV{‘r down / ou I'fw/htusfkt' 

In nomine Patris, et Filn, et Spiritux SmMi. dmm. 

In a.d. 127], on the tenth tltiy of F.'hruary, all.-, uas,. hy ,,, 4 ,, 
of me, Hterosnie Gornillc, ecclraiasticil jutlRf, iho tvoinaii 
handed in the house of Tortebras the innkfeper. teas iake,i f„„„' 
the Chapter house jail and brmiKlit before the n.un, 'n,,. 
where she was living lies inside the property helot.giui; 1 ., the 

tem?‘". Cathedral, and she is thus suhieet 

temporal and setgn.orial jurisdiction of the Arehlushop „f 

besides which the nature of the crimes of which she is rhareed k 
tuch, that she is liable to the tribunal and cout.cil „f e, ■■lesia„i,.,| 

pe. These facts were explained to her so th... she shou « 

be Ignorant of them. 

first *e Petmon from the town, and then all ,he sta.e.nent,, al 
bouche ( 7 '“’'"''“I'S wtitten up hy hfaster T„uria- 

we i^Xd ml’ T "I “ 

aecu«d "I the 

lu ^LTr" ' ^ 

asked - -Havelllft ^ I then 

She renli^ T " V®" Parents?" 

then ensued ■ “wf I P®tent,s." The following dialogue 

n-e “ “How t »n Arlie 

came’tP T ' “Bfcauie I 

came tc this country” ‘'WhMi?»* f . w-cauw i 

^ About iweivi? yeaw tgo.” 



«H„« old were you men?” or the-bou^.” “Then you 

to being twenty-seven years old now. Ves. 

■You are then the moorish girl who was found m the mche of t e 
of our Lady the Virgin, and was subsequently bapte^ by 
fte Archbishop, being held at the font by the late Lord de la 
Eoche-Corbon and his wife, the Lady d’Azay, who then put her as 
!l in the convent of Mount Carmel, where she made vows of 
hlL poverty, silence and love of God. with the divine assistance 
„f St Clare?” “That is so.” “Do you aclmowledge the truth o 
the swements made by the most noble and illusttious Lady Abbess 
, Mount Carmel nunnery, ^d Z 

the kitchen J^^Tuette. caM ^d G _y __ 

most part, yes.” “Then you are a Christian. 

Thereupon I asked her to make the sign of the Cross and to t e 
irom a little « " 

SSre^s tlmt;” Moor, called Blanche Bruyn in 

^country, nun of the convent under ^e " 
she has been named Sister Claire, and suspected of havmg the 
1 rpperance of a woman in whom there was smd m be a 
demon. Ld made an act of reUgion in my presence and had thus 

recognised the justice of the ecclesiastical tribunal. ^ 

I then addressed, the following words to her: ’ 

manner of your flight from the convent has eaated shon^st 

suspicions that you had recourse to the devil, for i 

way a most extraordinary and supernatural escape. ^ 

TU that she had left the convent in the mos 

The accused replied mat snc ciirined out 

natural way; to the fields, cloaked 

through the street door and tod ^ V 

in robes belonging to Don Jehan d ’ Cunidon Lane, near 

one of the city towers. Here he ^ she had 

at great_length to Sto tol takerl a strong liking to 

been quite unaware up to then. ^ ^ Lord d’Amboise 

these pleasures, finding them most enjoyable, a , 
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had then caught sight of her at tL« window of mis shack and had 
fallen heavily in love with her. Later, loving hiin with more lieart 
than the monk, she had fled from the hovel whc're Don Marsilis 
kept her for his own profit and pleasure, and had gone in great haste 
to Amboise, the Lord’s castle, where she had had a tliousand 
pastimes, hunting, dancing and clothes fit for a cjuecn. One day 
Lord Amboise had invited Lord de la Roche-Pozay to come and 
dine and enjoy himself, and unknown to the accusial lu; had 
allowed his guest to peep at her as she stepped naked from her 
bath. At sight of her thus, Lord de la Rocht‘-Pozay had fallen 
passionately in love with her, and next day he Iiad dtdeated Lord 
d’ Amboise in single combat; then in spite of her tears lie had 
dragged her off with great violence to the Holy Land wliere she 
had led the life of a woman much loved and respected for Ikt 
beauty. After many adventures, .said the accusixl, she had returned 
to France and Touraine, in spite of her apprehensions of misfor- 
tune, because it was the wish of her lord and master the Baron de 
Bueil who was dying of homesickness in Asia, and longed to sc'c his 
family mansion again. He had promised h(‘r that he would save 
her from any peril she might be in, and .she had believed him and 
trusted him because she loved him most dearly. But on arriving 
in this country, Lord de Bueil had been taken ill and had died 
most lamentably without any attempt to cure himself, in spite of tlui 
fervent requests which she had made to liim- -without any success, 
because he hated doctors, master surgeons and apothecaries. I’his, 
said the accused, was the whole truth. 

I asked her whether she then held tlie .statements of tin* g«>d Lord 
Harduin and of the innkeeper Tortebras to be true. 

She admitted that they were true for the most part, but she added 
that some parts of them were evilly inspired, .dandeinous, and .stupid. 

Then I asked her : “Do you admit to have loved and copulated 
with, all the noblemen, burghers and the rest with whom, according 
fn declarations of the inhabitants you have had 

>d she brazenly replied : “Love, yes, I have 
fornication.” 



had then caught sight of her ti.o w/nclow or this sliack and had 
fallen heavily in love witii her. Later, loving him with more liean 
than the monk, slie had fieri from th(! hovrd wIk'k; Don Marsills 
kept her for his own profit and pleasure, and harl gom; in gr(>at haste 
to Amboise, the Lord’s castle, wliere she had had a lliousaiK] 
pastimes, hunting, dancing and clotluis fit fur a (|ne<>n. On,; d^y 
Lord Amboise had invited Lord de la Roche- Po/ay to conii! and 
dine and enjoy himself, and unknown to llu! accused I at had 
allowed his guest to pe(;p at her as slu! Kt(?pp((d naked from her 


oatn. At signt ot lier thus, i.ord de 

passionately in love with her, and next day lie had di'feated Lord 
d’Amboise in single combat; then in spile of her tears he had 
dragged her off with great violtmce to tlu! Holy Land where she 
had led the life of a woman much loved and respr'eled f,,,- 
beauty. After many adventures, said (be aeciiseil, she h;,,! rcturijwl 
to France and Fouraine, in spite of her apprelicnsions of misfor- 
tune, because it was the wish of lier lord and master the Haron de 
Bucil who was dying of homesickness in Asia, and longi'd to see his 
family mansion again. He had promised her that lie \vnuld save 
her from any peril she might he in, and she had believed him and 
trusted him because she loved him most dearly, Ihit on arriving 
in this country, Lord de Bucil had hetm taken ill mid had died 
most lamentably without any attempt to eure himself, in spite of the 
fervent requests which she had made to him without any sunm 
because he hated doctors, master surgeons and apmlieearies. Tins 
said the accused, was the whole truth. 




^ dSKLci ner wncuier she then held the statements of 
Harduin and of the innkecqier '['ortehras to hi' true. 

She admitted il.at they were trim f,,,. ,1,,. „„„i l,„i „d<|c,l 
that Mmc parts of tliem were evilly hispirial, shui.leii.iis, t.ial slt.pltl, 
I asked her; "I)o you aduiit to have l.ivial and en,,ulatcd 
"" and the rest with wlioiri, iiccnrdiiig 

'’'■alarations of the inhtiliiiam, yim have, had 
''.vizenly replied : "I,(ivi,‘, ye.s, I have 
nication.” 





things which my lovers desired gave me infinite pleasure because 
those were the things which satisfied them, We all like our own 
pleasure more than anything else, and want everything to be har- 
monious and beautiful outside as well as inside our heartsj so all 
the men who loved me wanted to see my house decorated with 
the most beautiful things. That is why they were as fond as I was 
of filling it with gold and silk and flowers. These lovely things did 
no harm, so I had no real grounds for stopping a knight or even 
a rich citizen who loved me doing as he diked j I was forced to 
become the recipient of expensive perfumes and other presents 
which overwhelmed and dazzled me. That is the origin of the 
gold dishes, carpets and jewels, which the officers of the law have 
seized in my house.” 

This brought to an end the first interrogation of the woman called 
sister Glare, and suspected of being a demon, because the sound 
of her voice in our ears fatigued us so much that Guillaume 
Tournebouche and I could not concentrate, our understanding 
having become quite muddled. 

I instructed that the second interrogation should take place three 
days later. We should try to prove then that the accused was pos- 
sessed and inhabited by a demon, Meanwhile she was shut up again 
in her dungeon under the supervision of Master Guillaume Tourne- 
bouche. 

In nomine Patris, et Filii, et Spiritus Sancti. Amen, 

Three days later, on the 13th February, Sister Clare was again 
brought before me, Hi6rosme Gornille, et cetera, -to be questioned 
on the acts and deeds with which she was accused, and to be 
convicted, 

I told the accused that, from the various replies she had made to. 
the questions asked her in the previous interrogation, it was certain 
that no onp woman— whatever authorisation she were given, if such 
exists, to lead the life of a loose woman giving pleasure to all men 
— could cause so many deaths, and practise sorceries with such 
perfect succes^ without the assistance of a guardian evil .spirit 
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dwelling within her, to whom her soul Im.l hoon s„|,| |,y ,, . , 

pact. It was quite apparent, I said, that tt tie,,,,,,, was iU, 
gatorp ti, 

msido her, Incldcn from sight, and 1 called up„„ || ^ 

court how old she had he.m wh,:„ she hatl hrst teeeive.l ,1„: , , 
to make Itnowtr the conditions of ,h,t ag„:e,ne,„ she ha.i n,a,|,. wi 
ton and to reveal the whoitt truth of the evils they In.d pe.pehatcl 

ogc ler. ler rejoinder to this was that she 

man, as she would to Clotl, who was the real judge „f , a S|, 

■ten elanned that she iuul never spoluar to the i, , 

■ft or dcured to see hhn; that sht: had ntivtir tra.letl as 
class piostitutc and never tasted i|,e many vaiied deliitlii I ' .'i' 

pkasiirXireCtrCheLm^ -Iniwn hy I'L' 

ing that she had always hcen'ietl t.irua’.m f,',', n! ^ 

and good to her dear beloved lord than l,v ■ 

desire, But even if such had htam her 'led 

remember that s!ie was i at • w in 

planted very hot blood', ami in her mhriu''.';ti;‘ m'"'"; 

and appreciation of the dcligliis of love' tl ■ t ^ ‘'■'‘■m'dantlmfi 

at her a thrill of ,,leasurc ran through he’f | 

was at once won over t’tnd hm l'ill ZiUZ"' !'‘VZ 

flaming through her vein,s, stutdLr h;,:;"- 

ber from head to foot. Sine., ri ^ ‘brou^li 

awakened her understandimr of n Mar.silis hiid /ir.-it 

of anything else. Slio liad realisertltetulnt''] 
perfectly suited to her that for l., ,i r *" 

would have withered up '„, k| ''fl't'f 

dence of thisj she maintiinerl u M * convi'nt. And as evi- 
escape from the nunnery she lia'd ' '■‘■'‘'‘''"’‘y "'at .since her 

of time in sadness o i ^ 

Rt'lter was, hf always hannv. 



and jn llii.s wiiy, ,slio .saidj slic bohuvod as God had intended she 
should, adding tliat she had Ikmmi diverted from the will of God 
(luring llie tinu! wast<‘d in tlu; convent. 

Here I interjected that by tliis r(;ply siie had openly blasphemed 
against God, because, I said, we had been made to His greater 
glory and jdaced in the world to honour and serve Him; wc should 
concentrat(5 on His blessed commandments and live in holiness 
that we might inherit et<!rnal lib;, and not always be in bed doing 
what the beasts themselves only do at fixed times. 

Tlic accused replied that .she had always greatly honoured God; 
that she had taken care of the poor and needy in all countries, had 
given them large (nmnlitles of money and clothing, and had always 
been overcome with sadness at .sight or knowledge of their miseries; 
and that on tlie last judgniem day .she hoped to be surrounded by 
a goodly array of Iioly works pleasant to God which would inter- 
ccdi*for her, Hud it not been for iier luimility, her fear of being 
re])roached, and of displeasing the gentlemen of the Chapter, she 
would gladly iiavi; spent all her wealth on tiie completion of the 
cathedral of St. Maurice; for the .salvation of her soul she would 
have built the foimdation.s of it, sparing neither herself nor her 
pleasure to that end; ^vith this aim in view, she said, she would 
liave taken twice as much pleasure in her nights, knowing that every 
new afTair contributed a stone to the building of the basilica. More- 
over, site added, all her bedfellows would Itave becri most ready to 
give g(‘n<?rou,sly towards the building of the cathedral as well as to- 
wards her (Eternal welfare, 

“How can you ju.stify your sterility?” I asked. “For in spite of 
so much copulation you have never liad a child; which proves the 
presence of n demon in you. And how can you account for the 
fact that you speak all languages — which is also evidence for the 
devil in you — for only Astaroth or one of the apostles was capable 
of that?” 

She replied that if she was accused of having a prolific knowledge 
of languages, all she could say was that the only words of Greek 
slic knew were "Kyrie cleison,” of which she made frequent use, and 



the only word of Latin slie knew was “Amen” which she siiid (, 
God, wishing to procure her lihiTty hy it. As for the r(',si of tk 
que.stion, her barrenness liad always griewed lu'r, sh<‘ said; juul i 
housewives had children, it must h(! hecause. they dia iveii very little 
pleasure from the preliminarl(\s, whilst slu; thaived a little t0( 
much. That it should be thus was douh(l(‘ss the wish <>f (mkI, whe 
prized the happiness she gave the world ton liighiy to daio 
losing it. After hearing ihi.s and a thousant! and mu' otiun- reason- 
ings which sufTiciciUly established tins presence of th(‘ (hwi! in the 
body of the woman called Sister Clare, beeaust^ it is a eharaeierislic 
of Lucifer alway.s to find Ii(!retical arguments which sound true anti 
probable, I ordered that the acctistjd si mu hi ht^ suhjcctcd to tor- 
ture, in our presence, and well tormented in ord»‘r to retluct; lier by 
suffering to submission to the Glmrcli*s iiuthorlly. I gavt? t.rdt'r.s that 
Fransois dc Hangest, master surgeon and doctor to the Chapter, 
should assist in the torturing, charging him in a writ which is 
appended— to examine the ntUiiml ftmitdt' cliaracttnist it;.-* 
vulvac) of the accu.sed, so as to enlighten tmr religion upon the 
methods which she used to snare num’s sotds. and to .set* if any 
artifice was apparent there. 


Ihmking of the anguish in store for her, tlie moorish woman hegan 
to weep bitterly, and ignoring her chains she fell on her knees and 
implored mo witli screams and cries to n\v^^\^v this order, insisting 
hnt her hmlis were .so weak and her hones so In iltle that she would 
break hke glass. Finally she off(n'C(l to huy her relcas,* from torture 

by giving all her posse.ssions to the Ohaptei-. and Iciiving the conntrv 
for good. 

Upon this I ..cquirod her lo ,l„„|aro of her own free will ihiU ,l„ 

was and always had boon a riemrm of ihii suec.iihns son whici 

are female demons whoso mission it i, i„ nml eom.|)l 

Ghnstiaris by tl.o blandishmcnls and flagitious .hdiglns of |„ve. Sh 
answered that such an affirmation would lie an rdionnnal.te lie, as 
she had always felt herself to l,e a most normal woman, 

“'“I "-moving Itet 

dress, she deliberately and maliciously obscured, tlinaled and upset 
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our understanding and concentration with the sight of her body, 
which certainly excites a man beyond words. 

At this point Master Guillaume Tournebouche was compelled for 
natural reasons to lay down his pen and withdraw, objecting that 
[le could not, without incredible temptations, be a witness to this 
torture, and that he felt the devil laying violent hold of him. 

This brought the second interrogation to a close. The apparitor 
and janitor of the Chapter stated that Master Frangois de Hangest 
was absent from the town, so the torture and interrogations were 
fixed for the following day, at midday after mass, 

I wrote this down in the absence of Master Guillaume Tourne- 
bousche on whose behalf I signed i 

Hierosme Cornille, Grand Inquisitor. 


Petition 


I4th February. 


Jehan Ribou, Antoyne Jahan, Martin Beaupertuys, Hierome 
Maschefer, Jacques de Ville d’Omer and Lord dYdr6 appeare 
before me to-day; Lord d’Ydr6 deputised for the Mayor who was 
absent. At the request of Blanche Bruyn-who has now admitted to 
being a nun in Mount Carmel convent with the name of Sister 
Clare— I informed these men— who are all signatories to t e pe i- 
tion made out in the Town Hall-ot the appeal which the woman 
accused of witchcraft and devilry had made to the ju gm 
God, and of her offer to pass through the ordeal of fire an wa e 
under the. eyes of the Chapter and the town of Tours, in orde 
prove her natural womanhood and her innocence. 

All the plaintiffs agreed to this request; 

as their security, they promised to prepare the site, an 

stake built which would be suitable and have the approva 

Godparents of the acicused* 



I fixed the elate of the ordtial for tiui fit, si day of tin- y<*ai\ wliidi 
will be next Easter, at midday, afK'r mass, All tlir jjarties iigrecd 
tliat the delay was quite sufilcneril, 

This decree will be published at th((ir leepiesl by the < i i(‘i' in all die 
towns, villages and castles of 'J'ouraiiie and I 'ranee tli<‘y di>siit> at 
their expense and as they clis])os{i. 


lli^rostnf (^oniHle, 



How tlir Surruhus ><v(lnved (he Old Jndge^ and 
such' (I on/ hin ,sohI^ and what ea/me of this 
(U(dndie((l delecta/ion. 

What follows is ii {;oi)y of llu^ (jxtrt;ni{! (’,onf{;ssion made on the 
1st of Marc.h, 1271 a.o.j hy Ili/irosnuj Gornillo, priest and canon 
of the Cliapt<u‘ «>f St. Mauriexj Catliedral, grand inquisitor, who 
acknowl(!tIg(!S himsi:lf in (Winy way unworthy. Realising his last 
hour conuj, and con trit(! of his .sins, inisdcccLs, .shortcomings, failings 
and wickednesses, hi- de.sired that his confession should be made 
public, to proclaim and propagat(^ the truth, the Glory of God, and 
the justice; of tht; tribunal, and to alleviate his chastisement in the 
next world. 

jehan de la 1 1 aye // 0 , 1 ,'rt), Vicar of the Church of St. Maurice, 

was suniinoiu’d to tlu* d('athl)(Xl of Ilifu’osinc Gornille to hear his 
last statement; as also were Pierre Guyard, the Chapter treasurer, 
apj)ointed })y Ins lordsliip Arclibishop Jehan do Monsoreau to take 
down tin; judge’.s words, and Dorn Ijouis Pot, monk of the Marius 
Monasteriiim {Mnrmoustior) chosen by the dying man to be his 
father in God and confe.ssor, These tlircc were assisted by the 
great and n(»ble Doctor Guillaume de Gensoris, Archdeacon of 
the Roman e.burcli, wlm happened to be in tlic diocese where he 
had been sent as envoy {le gains) by Onr Holy Pather the Pope. 
Many Clhri.Hlians liad also come to witness the passing of I-Ii6rosmc 
Gornille, knowing that as he was sinking fast he intended to make 
a public repentance and that bis words might open the eyes of 
Christians who were on tlie road to hell. 

r 

As IJiG'osme was too weak to speak’, Dom Louis' Pot read the 
following confe.ssion to tlte great consternation of the assembled 
company : 

“Brethren, until a few clay.'} ago I believed I had lived the seventy- 
nine years of my life as a Christian should, and that, apart from 
the little sins wliich make every Christian guilty before God but 
for which he can atone by penitence — I had well deserved the 
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praisR and renown which this dioccsi; Ix'stcnvcd iijjun nic. wiierp 
was raised to the hif^h position of ifraiul iiKniisitor, a post of whic 
I am unworthy, But now, awetl by the rea lisa (ton of the infinlt 
glory of God, and overcome \yilh fear for (In* piinisluiK'nls whid 
await sinners and evil-doer.s in hell, I thought to alleviate tlu( (- 1 ^ 
burden of my sins by making the fullest possihlt' eorifession in (],] 
my last hour, 'J’hercfore I asked permission of tin' tllmn;h wliid 
I have denied and betrayed, and whosrs mithoi ily and reputation foi 
justice I have besmirched" — to makt; my confession iti public aftci 
the manner of the ancient CIhristians. I wish 1 could sltov 
greater repentance; if I had enough strtmgth kh in me I woiilt 
stand at tlie cathedral door and Ijc reviled by my (’ul leagues, slJi) 
a whole day there on my knees, harehuiU'd, holiling a candhs'witli 
a rope round my neck- -as jxmilence for my matty stray! ngs into 
the paths of hell away from the holy interests of (hkI. May the 
wrecking of my frail virtue he a warning and a htssoti ut you to 
flee from sinful ways and die snare,s of the d(;vi(. and take lefugc 
in the Church where all our succour li(?s. 'rhe dovil used all liis 
cunning to bring me to tliis pass; may llierefore < )ur .Saviour Jesus 
Christ lake pity upon a poor misused Christian wlmsi- eye^j are wet 
with te'ars, I call upon your aid and your piayeis to intercedi' for 
me. I would I had another life to sjxjnd in works of iienitenee! 

Listen now to wlmt T have to ,say and tremble with fear! 

“I was appointed by the Chapter Assembly to set up. carry thruuKh 
an complete the Inal instituted against a demon which had 
appeared in the form of a woman ■ -a wieketl mm who had fallen, 
lom God and denied His Holy Hame. anti who was called Xul.na 
m her heathen country of origin. This devil is known to the .lluccc 
1 ' Glare of the Mount Carmel Nunnery; she has hroughi the 

own great sorrow by going to bed will, an infinite numlicr of men 

the Lincp^ ''"n *** Marnnion, Astaroih and Satan, 

the princes of hel , sending them mu of this world will, the slain 

» ht. Into this pit I too. in the autumn of my days, have fallen, 
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the sweet Saviour of men. riyj)n()lis(;il !)y luu', 1 thiougl 

the streets, my mind full of sinful lii(iu)i;iUs, n’utrtiilieritijf Ik-j' love], 
voice and her wickedly fa.scinatiu}^ body. Tlum, with (b(! devi 
already well planted in my luiad like a liul(’ln'l in an oak tree 
was suddenly pierced and pilclu'd forward by bis fork, ami (In 
sharp point guided my steps towards the Jail In spip* of ^ 
guardian angel, who tugg(xl at my sleev<; i‘v«;ry now and tluiii mu 
tried to defend mo against lemptalinn, Ihu all bis holy at 1 vice aiK 
assistance was of no avail; I was d lagged on by a million ciaw; 
dug into my heart, and soon found mysidf at tlio jail. 'I'lus dooi 
was opened to mo ami what I saw insidt^ looked (piite unlik(‘ s 
prison, ior there— with the aid of evil spirits and goblins iht* Siio 
cubus had built herself a pavilion of ermine and silk full of per 
fumes and flowens., There she sat, magniliemidy clad, with neiilici 
irons round her neck nor chains on lier I'eet, 1 bn myk*lf be 
undressed, and when my Church vestments bad been disearded, 1 
was given a scented iiatli. The dimion dnissed me again in a 8am. 
cen robe, regaled mo with a feast of ran; tlaimies, servtal uji in 
precious bowls, with Asiastic wines in gold cups, and enuniaiiicd 
me with marvellous songs and music, am) nmnlless little flatteries 
which tickled my soul with deliglit, 'I'he Siunmbus sat by my side, 
and the sweet detestable nearness of her dislilbn! new ardom- into 
my limbs. My guardian -angel hh me. I'rom (ben onwards I 
lived by the terrible glow of the mooress’ i;y(>s, coveting i1h>. warm 
embraces of her slender body, filled ^vilb unquemdied longing for 
tie feel of her red lip.s- - wliich I supiiosed (mite natnral fearless 
of her bitings which drag you down into tin- d(‘t)ibs of ludl. ’ Her 
hands were the smootho.st in the world, and I revelled in the 
p ensure they gave me, not thitiking that they wens really foul 
c aws. n fact I was as fidgety as a young Imshami after bis bride, 
without realising tiiat in my case the bride was death eternal. J 
gave no thought to worldly matters or to God‘« alTair.s, dreaming 
and of ^ ^ lovely breasts which made me burn, 

up the torrent which flowed from my loins, in which the hands of 
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Sncculiii'i Wtv tlinisi like Iwi. pikis, inipavling an nniinngin- 
'1 ,w«U of lovo t.. my imm- ol.l laaly ami n.y <hi.d u,. bones, 
lo r.m Iki"!! >''a ‘l-'mon ili.l m .Innv .ne m Imr was U. engender 
^(ccliiicas sTiiootb i.s milk in me; .slnnii luile llnilk of linpimiesa 

lllowcil wkieb pri.'knd my narrow, brain and nerves like ir 

idrd needles, 'rii,'.; all die liidden el, ■m, mis in my bead lilood, 
flesl. and limies. Imist intn Hanie at lids spoil; I iHirned 
"i,l, I’ral liell-lire wlii.b raeked iiiy joims, and gave me an 
;icrdilile, inmleiidile. liea.lrendi.ig rnding of volnpluom pleasnro 

'hid, loiweiied my vital llbres. 'nie <ltmion's long liair llowed over 
,„y poor body, sealteiing a slmwer of (laming tiiid over me ear > 

” sis like a red-lim iron bar. All diroiigl, dii-s morta pleamic 

I coiikl see die eager limgHing laeb of the 

.Uontniid and one lliing.s to eMiite imu 1 was her caval.ti. , I c «d. 

her lord; Iter Ittneer, Her tiny, iter joy, 

fioml her best rider. Kite saitl .-Ite intended to tmiti, 1 

closer'll, me, dcsiriiiK to lie in my .skin, or to _ 

t he, ml litis, 1 was goaded on by her tongue w 'l ^ 

soul; I plnttgetl imd Imrled f»nvard j 

fntlioniless, wlten d.erti was not n drop o 

veins, wlten my lienrt Itiid stopped lieiiting, ''’’t .hining and 

ruined man, die demon, still fresl. and wlnte and pink, drm ^ g ^ 
laugliing said ; “You iioor f«il, to think I was a demo . ^ 

S i ., - ,.i - 1- . »>". ,r,r i i 

ofTer?'' "Yes," I said, "And if to go on bke 7"/ 

hncl to nonrish ymmM wltli ll.o blt>od ’'7:7 " llcrihcir 

irave alway.s freslr life to spend in '"V 7 vmi deny God 

blood most willingly?" "Yes," 1 horseman gay 

arid spit in the face of ™™l7firfand energy, drinking 

like a mm m llie prune of Ins lift., 1 ^ swimmer into 

in pleasure, diving Into the very^depus J 

the Loire?” “Yes. yes 1 I said. _y . over for 

twenty years of monastic life, woul nt yo pleasure of 

two years of this love which burns you, and for P 

„ this lovely motion?” “Yes, yes, yes, _ 



Then I felt a hundred sharji claws, which tun; into my diaphragm 
like the beaks of a thousand screaming carrion crows, ‘ri\(' Succu- 
bus spread her wings and lifted me up on lu'r al»ove the earth 
shouting: “Ride, horseman, ride! Hold light to your mare's cnip. 
per, to her mane, to her neck, and ritlc, rid<*, iny gallant rider! 
Everything rides!" Sailing above tlie world I ,'!a^v, iikt; a blanket 
of fog, all the cities of the earth, each oik; coripicd with a fomak 
demon, tossing al)out, engendering in mighty coruaipiscmia!, shout, 
ing innumerable words of love and exehnnations of all sorts, and 
toiling together in ecstasy. Still galloping her wingetj way through 
the clouds, my mooress-licaded mount shnw('d me the ear th in con* 
summation with the sun and the s|)awn of stars which (lowed from 
it. Every female world lay with i\ mail' world. Their language 
of love was not like hnman sjreedi; then* groans am) sighs were out 
storms, and their cries of joy were lightning Hashes and thunder- 
claps. Climbing still higher I saw above these worlds tl\e female; 
nature of all things in close love embrace \vith the ini nee of move, 
ment. Then, to mock me, the Succuhus planti't! me in the middle 
of this horrifying battleground of perpetual peristaltic motion 
where I was swallowed up, like a grain of sand in (he sea. And still 
my while marc cried, “Ride, ride, my pretty rider, ride I Every- 
thing rides I I realised then what a little thing a priest was in 
this torrent of world spawnings, ^vllel■e metals, stones, oceans, 
atmospheres, tliunderclap.s, fishes, |)Ian(.s, animals, man, spirits, 
worlds and planets embraced and rode together, and I denied the 
Catholic faith. The Succuhus pointed to the Milky Way and said: 
That constellation is a drop of heavenly seed whieli ('seaped from 
a mighty flow of worlds in copulation." Just then my passion 
overtook me and I rode wildly by the light of a thousand million 
stars, wishing I could feel the nature of them all. This Imst effort- 
sent me spinning to earth, I fell iinpruent and crushed, and as I 
fell I heard a great belly laugh from hell. Tim next thing I knew 
I was in my bed with my servants all uroimd me. They lw«i 
tile courage to fight against the Succuhu.s by throwing a whole 
bucketful of holy water into tirn bed f liad lain in. and by praying 
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fervently to God. In spitn of their aid, I had to wage a most hor- 
rible battle witli the SuccubuH, whose claws still stuck in my heart, 
and caused me the most terrible pains. When, encouraged by my - 
servants, relations and fricntls, I tried to make the holy sign of the 
Cross again, slie. ijcrched herself on my bed, at the head, at the 
foot, everywhere, and did her best to distract me, laughed, ogled, 
|)iit a thousand obscene images before my eyes, and filled me with 
countless evil desires. But his lordship the Archbishop took pity on 
me, and had the relics of St. Gatlen brought, and as soon as the 
shrine Iiad touched the bed tlio Suecubus was forced to flee, leaving 


behind her an odour of sulphur and hell which troubled my ser- 
vants, friends and otliers for a whole day. Then my soul was lit 
again by God’s holy light and I knew that because of my sins and 
my fight with the evil spirit I was in grave danger of dying. I 
begged for special grace to live just a little longer to glory God 
and His Church, preaching of the endless praises wc owe to Jesus 
who died on the Gross to save Christians. My prayer was answered; 

I was allowed to recover suflicient strength to confess my sins, and 
to ask the aid and assistance of all the members of the Church of 
St. Maurice to deliver me from purgatory where I go to atone for 
my faults by great and lasting sorrow. Finally, I declare that the 
proclamation, in which I rnade known the demon’s appeal to the 
judgment of God and her offer to undergo the ordeals of holy water 
and of fire, is a piece of demon subterfuge; it was her evil mm 
which suggested it and if her wish had Ijeen satisfied she would 
have eluded the justice of the tribunal of the Archbishop and 
Chapter. I say this because she told me secretly that she was able 
to .substitute another demon in her place who was quite accustomed 
to these ordeals. Last of all, I give and bequeath all my worldly 
goods to the Chapter to found a chapel in the church of St. Maurice 
to build it and decorate it, and dedicate it to St. Hi6rosme and 
St. Gaticn, one of whom is my patron saint and the other the 







flow the JMooretfH of the Rue ChmiUU tried to 
elude her eaptorn 'with mieh dexterity that it 
wan nniy 'with yreat (Uffleulty , and in spite of 
oil thirmnehi'naUonH of hell, that she ivas limit 
(Hid romted aMm, 

Jhis ivfls writvn in I he nwnlh of May in the year 1360, in the 
form of a last tasiamarU, 

"My clearly )x;lov(!tI icon, when it is lawful for you to read this, I, 
your fathci, shall bcj laid la my grave imploring your prayers and 
humbly supplicating you to comport yourself in life as you will be 
bidden in this Icitter, whicih I bequeath to you for the wise ordering 
of your family, your future happiness and your security; for I 
write this at a time when my mind and my reason are sCIl troubled 
by a recent act of great human injustice. When I was a young 
man, I had the groat ambition to rise in the Church, and to win 
iho highest positions of dignity for myself, because I thought no 
3thcr life was so fine or beautiful. With this serious intention I 
earned to read and to write; and eventually, after much trouble, I 
lad cducalcd myself cnougli for ordination. But for lack of pro- 
cction and wise counsels for my training, I resorted to other 
iicthodsj I entered my name for the post of clerk, scrivener and 
ubiican of the Chapter of St. Maurice, whose members were the 
idlest and most powerful men in Christendom — since the King is 
inly entered as a mere canon there. There, I said to myself, I 
hould find better opportunities than anywhere else for rendering 
cr vices to knights and lords, who would then become my masters 
nd patrons, and use their influence to get me into tiie Church 
dicrc I would rise to be a bishop like anyone else, and be called to 
n archbishopric somewhere or other, But this first vision of mine 
turned out to be a mirage and God showed me by subsequent 
events that I had been a little too ambitious. This post was in facti 
given to M. Jehan do Villedomer, who later became a cardinal; I 



Wtis I'ojcctojlj and cliscountL'nmua'd. My disa|)|K»itUin{‘iii was kc 
but my unliappinoss at this ix'i’ind of my lib' was alli'viaU'd byi 
good oHiccs of that worthy old man Uirtosmc ( loniilh , th(‘ Qtl 
dral inquisitor, of wliojn I iiav(? ofttm spokni lo you. Ho (k 
man, persuaded me most kindly to become ('I<’i k to tli(> Chapter 
St. Maurice and Archbislu)pri(! of Tours, wht'ie I ac(iuitte{l niys 
with honour, for 1 liad tlx; isjpuliUion of being a line .seiiwaier 
the year I was due to go u)) to lx; ordained, ilu-re began the fame 
trial of the devil of the Rue Chaulde. Old wni still talk about 
and tell their children the old story, which at one time or anoth 
must have been hoard in (wery home in I'rance. My g,,n(| mast 
appointed mo to write down everything worth noting in this gw’ 
niatlor, feeling that it w'ould serv(! my ainl)ilion and tlnit the Clhai 
ter might reward my .services with some new position of respon* 
bility. At the outset, Monseigneur Ilierosmt' (a>irh!le, a ma 
nearly ci^ity years old, of great sensi* and judgment and .sour 
understanding, suspected that s|)iterul and vicious j.copi,* had hn 
a hand m bringing the Suecubiis to trial. IIi* bad no liking h 
loose women, and bad nevtsr involved himself with any woman i 
his life, which had always been most saintly and respeciahle. a fat 
which liad led him to be elected a judg(‘.; ju^veriheless it ^vas pci 
ecty clear to him, as .soon as tluj witnesst's’ stattnnenis had boci 
given and the poor girr.s evidtmee htuird. that ihtmgh she hn( 
broken the rules of her convent, .she Wiis <iuile, innocent of wllrh 
craft, and that her enemie.s • and ntinu'.s whom I ^^•iII pt iuletjtly onii 
to mention by namc Miad designs on her great wealth. KveryoiK 
ichcvccl at the time that she had enongh gold and .silver to Inty tiu 
county of louraine if she chose to, Resjiectable \voinen wt're ven 
jealous of her, and the innumerable lying and slatultnous rumour: 
which circulated were believed like tlie gospel. 

At this juncture, Hi&osmc Cornille, realising tliat llie. only den.® 
her was love, m«le her consent to spend the. rest of Iter days ia a 
convent, ^ Then, mtormed by certain brave knigl.ts, proved in 
battle and rich m land, that they would do their utmost to rescue 
hei, he invited her m secret to demand from her accuser., the jutig- 
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nicnt of f ind, and lo giv<j all licr possessions to the Chapter in order 
to silcneci niisehlevoits tongues. In this way the sweetest flower 
wliicli ever grew on earth might have been saved from the 
stake; a llower whose only failings were that she was far too kind 
and pandered too iniieh to tliose whom her eyes had made sick 
with love for hm’. But the real devil, in tlie form of a monk, now 
began to nieddhMii liw; ad’air; and this is how. A great enemy of 
my master’, s virtue, ('xperienee and holiness, a man called jehan de 
Ja Haye, learnt that the poor girl was treated like a queen in her 
cell, and ac.eiised (lornllh^ of luiving connived with her and of 
being in her stu'viee. 'rids wicked prio.st tried to prove this by say- 
ing lliat .slu^ niiuh; my master young, amorous and happy. This 
was too mucli for liie poor old man, who died of grief in twenty- 
four liniirs, realising htdoie his end that Jehan clc la Haye had 
worked lo hi’ing alanit his downfall because he coveted his position 
and responsihilities. Ills lordship the Archbishop did in fact pay a 
visit to the jail; lie found the mooress comfortably installed. It 
appears that .slie had concealed a diamond in the most unlikely 
place and had hought the jailer’s favour with it. Some people said 
at tlie lime that the jailer was infatuated with her, and was plan- 
ning iier (‘scape, be(juuse he loved her, or more probably because he 
was afraitl of the young notilemen wlio loved her. 

Faced \vUh the juYisjie.ct of Cornillo’.s death and pestered by Jehan 
do la Haye, tlie Chajjh'r decided that it was necessary to annul all 
the legal proc(H‘dingH which the inquisitor had conducted. Dc la 
Haye, who was tlu'ii only a mere curate of the cathedral, convinced 
them that a public, confession from the old man on his death bed 
would be sufllcicnt liasis for the annulment. So the dying man was 
tortured and tormented by tlie members of the Chapter, by the 
ecclesiastical representatives of St. Marlin and Marmoustiens, by the 
archbishop and by the papal legate, who tried to make him recant 
in tlie Church’s favour; but the old man was adamant and had no 
wish to do so. However, after terrible suffering, his public confes- 
sion was prepared, and all the important people in the town were 
present to hear him make it. I cannot describe the horror and con- 
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her posscf5sions, ct cctoru. Her sentence was the cause of great dis- 
turbances and armed claslies in llie town, because three young 
hnights of Touraine swore, to die in the poor girl’s service and to 
rescue licr l)y hook or by crook. 'I'licy rode into the town accom- 
panied by a multitudp of sufTerers, labourers, old soldiers, warriors, 
craftsmen and the like whom the Suceubus had succoured and saved 
from misfortune, hunger and misery. The knights then scoured the 
slums of the town in .search of all those she had benefited, and they 
iverc summoned together and formed up on tlic plateau of Mont 
bonis, guarded by the knights’ men-at-arms. They were joined by 
all the scoundrels from twenty leagues round, and came one morn- 
ing to lay siege to the prison of the Archbishop, shouting for the 
mooress to he handed over to them as though they meant to put her 
to death, when in fact their intention was to rescue her and put her 
secretly on a swift hor.se so that she might reach open country, for it 
Wius known that .she rode like a groom, 1 he storm of men between 
the battlements of the Archbishop’s Palace and the river bridges was 
terrible to behold; more than ten thousand men could be seen 
swarming tiicrc, besides all those who had perched themselves on 
the rooftops or climbed to every storey to have a view of the riot. 
Tlie shouts of the Christians who joined in with the most earnest 
intentions, and tlic yells of those who were investing the jail with 
the intention of rescuing the poor girl could be heard on the other 
side of the Loire beyond St. Symphoricn. 

The great crowd, thirsting for the blood of the poor girl at whose 
feet it would have fallen if it had had the opportunity of seeing her, 
was so tightly wcdKccl in a suffocating mass, that seven children, 
eleven women and eight men were crushed and stamped under foot 
into unrecognisable lumps of mud. The jaws of this huge human 
Lcvlathan—likc a horrible monstcr—were so wide open that its 
shouts could be heard in Montik-les-Tours. Everyone yelled: 
“Dqatli to the Suceubus 1”— “Give us the demon !”— “A foot for 
me [’’—“Her hair for me “Heigh, I want a slice !”--‘T want 
her skinl”— ‘Til have the head!”— -“The thing for me. — Is it 
rcd?”~“Shall we see it?“— “Will It be roasted?”— “To the stake 
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with her,” “Death! Deatli!” Kveiyone had his say, 
shout of “Largesse to OocI, Death to tlie SiKcuhns" was roared sc 
loudly by the crowd it made the heart weep aud the ears ashamed' 
it drowned the other cries which were ahiiost iiiaudihje in.side the 
houses. To appease the slonn whicli threatened to overthrow all 
authority, the Arelihishop liad the presence (d mind and imagination 
to come out of the churcii in full ceremonial tliess hearing the Cross 

before him; whicli sav{-‘d ilut (lliureh from ruin and destruction for 

the knights and miscreants liad sworn to bmn ami desiiciy (he 
church building.s and to kill the priests and canons. 


umi tor want of 


This stratagem forced the crowd to disp.'isj' 

provisions they all went iiome again. The monks of ‘lotnaine. ami 
the lords and burghers, lerrifieil that then' wmdd |„* looting nest 
day, took council by night ami divided to aeee|Jt ihr o[Hnion of 
the Chapter. They organised great numbers of men-at-arms, how. 
men, knights and citizens into a guard, which kept watch and' killed 
a party of shepherds, bandits, and vagrants, w)io hiul got wind of 
the disturbances in Tours, and had come to swell tlm ranks of the 
rioters, I hat old nohleman, lain! Ilardnin de Maille, harangued 
the young knights \v!io were the mooress’ champions, and argued 
wisely with them. Did they seriously intend jmtling Tmiiaine to 
fire and sword for the sake of such a little slip of u woman? liven 
if they emerged vietorious, they would liave the responsibility of all 
the bad charaeters whom they liad recniitctl to llieir seivicts when 
these outlaw's had .sacked and pillaged the castles of the kniitlits’ 
enemies, they would turn romid and destroy theic inasims; the 
rebellion they had started had had no initial success since the 
prison was still inlacD- so how did lliey tliink tlicy could have any 
success now against the Church of 'IViurs, which would call upon 
d? And a thousand and one other arguments to thc| 
,0 which the young knights replied (hat it was easy for I 
to let their prisoner escape under cover of darkness, | 
remov^ die whole cause of the riot. To tlii« reasonable | 
suggestion, Mon seigneur de Censor is, die papal legate, I 
t e strong line adopted by religion and the Church | 




again. The account of her fliglit in the <:lmn;h encouraged the 
belief amongiit the conmjon peopI(! that .die wa.s the d(;vil, and some 
said she had flown tiuough the air, VViien the (‘xt'cmio’niu' of the 
town threw her into the llames, she made two or thi(‘<> liorrihle lean, 
into the air, and tlien fell hack into lla^ fire tvhieh Imrnt for a night 
and a day. Tlie following evening I wimt to .see if tlunr was any- 
thing left of thi.s gentle girl, who was ,so sweet and loving; all I found 
was a pathetic fragment of lier pelvis hone, whieh in spiiu of the 
huge Hre was still a little moist and whieh .sona* .said still 

trembled as women do there. 

I cannot describe to you, dear son, the i„(i„iie mid uimarallelisl 

«adne,ss which weighed npon ,nc for about ten yem s, ,t|„! 

of thi,s angel crushed by evil men haunted me; her eye, ,vhim I v,w 

of '"ve. In fae, the stipe, natural iiualiti,.;' ! 
tht.s artlc.ss chtid shone day and .tight Itefore my eve,, a.td I used to 
pray for her m the ehi.rch where they lia.l mtntyre.l her I lr„| 
wither the ,slronglh of will nor die courage to look at (he grami 
inquisitor, Johan dc la Haye, without liemlrling sviil, rage ’ fie 
died eateir up by lice, Lei.rosy was the rmvai.l of the niayor ' ■ri„. 

‘ a hand in liic hurnmg of the mooress .snll'mrd lai.-r fnr flu,-. 
Climes. Cbuntloss thouglus were inspired in im‘ hy those events "f 





noirn.. , t 1 > J ay uu,m tJui greatest le.spect but 

them to cro.ss your tlireshnirl 'rn* .. . ‘ 

ifiably or not L ‘'“'f' llii« appliM l« all those 

It Sta i,™ "»>• »''P-'n'tir,s. .Secondly, 

«Pi-rprospe::‘;i:‘::^::: •« 

never cause injury to anvone- ' '“i t« excite envy and 

which crushes the plants at its’C “Ik 

*^rcak jealous necks. Even 
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])(’,np(iir in Love 



At the time when Ciiarles the Eiffhtli ln(tlv a fancy in liav(' (tie 
Castle of Amboise decorated, he hrou|fiU witli him a nuinher of 
■Italians to do the work— -master scvdjUors, f^oot] pa in teas, stone 
masons and architects, who produciKl some fine works of art whieli 
have since sufTcred much from nefj;lect, 

Well, the Court was then staying in that pleasant place, and, ,as 
everyone knows, the young King took great interest and pleasure 
in watching hi,s people at their work. Among tlie fnreigmas tliere 
was one gentleman from Florence culled Master Angelo ( lappara, 
who was very clever at his work, and dkl engravings and seulj)tures 
which, in spite of his youth, were (juite unsurpass<'d. Many people 
were astonished that one so young should show sneli skill, and 
indeed he had only just got the first hairs U|>on his chin to show 
that he had reached man'.s estate. 'I'lie ladies of tin; Clourt were 
all fascinated by this Angelo, for lie was a most handsomei fellow, 
and sad-looking, like a dove Itsfl all alone in its nest liy the disuh 
of its mate, 

This was the reason for his .sad looks. He liad die giaait misfor- 
tune to be poor, and tliere is nothing that imrnpers one’s activities 
more than this. He lived frugally anti ate little, ashainetl of his 
poverty, and in despair devoted himself to his art in an elTori to 
cam enough to be able to live a life of leisure, w-hich is the aim and ‘ 
object of all busy people. Out of bravado lie used to come to 
Couit veiy wcll-ciicsscd, and because lie tv as very young and timid, 
he was afraid to ask the King for his wages, and the King, .seeing 
how he was dre.sscd, imagined tliat lie Iiad plenty of money. All 
the^ courtiers and the ladies of the Court used to atlmlrc Ins work, 
and himself too for that matter, but not a penny did he get, Evci^- 
ody, and especially the ladies, considered that lie had been well ‘ 
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provided for by naluro, i\ik1 tlmt he was rich enough in being 
young and iuuulsonie and having long black hair and bright eyesj 
and never i'eaiis('d that needed money as well. In a way they 
^verc perfectly right, for theni were quite a number of young gal- 
lants at Court who liad managed to acquire money, lands, and 
everything they wanted by virtue of their youth and beauty. 

In spite of his apparent extnaiK! youth, Master Angelo was twenty 
years old, and no fool eitlun’, He had a generous heart and a head 
full of poetry and imaginings. But lie had no self-confidence, and, 
like all unrortuiiale and poor people, lie was dazzled by the success 
of others more ignorant than himself. He thought that there must 
he something wrong with him, either in mind or body, and did not 
confide his thoughts to anybody. No, I am wrong, because in the 
long nightwatehes he did confide them to the darkness,' to God, 
the Devil, anybody, He heartily wished that he had a less pas- 
sionate nature, so that the ladies would not avoid him as they would 
£1 red hot iron, Then ho told himself how he would devote himself 
to a lovely mistress, if only he had oncj how he woqld honour her, 
how faithfully lus ivould serve her and surround her with his love; 
how he would study her wishes, and how he would amuse her and 
chase away lier little fits of melancholy wlien she felt sad. He con- 
jured up a complete picUirc of a woman in his mind, and in imagina- 
tion he flung himself at her feet, kissed, fondled, caressed and em- 
braeetl her with as much sincerity as a prisoner runs across the green 
fields Which he can sec thvougli tlie bars of his cage. Then he would 
: speak persuasively to her to soften her heart, and overcome by his 
feelings he would clasp her tightly to him and become more daring in 
•spite of his respect for Imr. He would bite his bedclothes in a frenzy 
■of passion for this imaginary lady, as bold as you like when he was by 
himself, but ns timid as before the next day, if he passed a real 
ovoman in the street. But still burning with his amorous desires he 
worked hard at his stone figures, and carved lovely breasts enough 
■to make one’s mouth water just to look at these fruits of lov6— -not to 
inoantion the other things that he shaped and fashioned and car- 
'Gssed with his chisel, smoothed down with his file and moulded in 



a way which could have left no douht ahotil llicir jnjtpose in the 
mind of the most callow youth, and would havt^ inulenuined his 
innocence on the spot, "riie ladies inia/tincd that they reeoi^niscd 
their own likenesses in tiuw; sculptures, and they ail bcj'an to take 
a great interest in Master Oajijiara, And Master ( 'appat'ii eyed 
them, and swore to himself that on (lie day that one, of them gave 
liim but one finger to kiss, iu; would , possess her enliisdy. 

Among these ladies of high birtii, (luire was one wlui eanie one day 
to ask the young Idorenline why he was so shy, and to see why 
none of the ladies of the Court liad been able to win lihn «)ver, She 
ended up by graciously inviting him to eona^ and sei? Iier at her 
house that evening. 


Master Angelo set about perfuming himself, houglu a fringed velvet 
cloak lined with satin, and borrowed a mantle witli widi* sleeves 
from a friend, and also a slaslied double t ami si Hum hose. Round 
he went to the liouse and hurried uji liu; stairs, panting with hope, 
and trying to control his heart which would hound aiul (huier do 
what he woukMn fact, he was already head ovm' heels in love 
and sweating all down his hack with exi'ilement. 


Ihc lady, of course, was beautiful, and MusKir Caiipara appreci. 
ated this all the more, because in his profession lot had made a 
study of such things as die turn of an arm. the lines of the body 
the hidden curves of the buttocks, and other mysteries. Tim lady 
conformed very nicely to the acce]Ued canons of m, besides lining 
fair and shin, and possessed of a voice whiidi would l.uvo awoken 
the dead and set the heart and brain tmd etverytlnng else on fire. 
In other words, the sight of her conjured up delicious pictures of 

the nature of these accursed females. 

JndrfT, " I'isli-hnckcd chnir, 
brinir o '*'***° ** Mii«ler Angelo could 

g head against the fflnntelpicce if he had not been so linppy : 



(owalch aiul to his loverly nilstross, who gambolled there like 

aflyin a ray of .sunshiiii:. 

The two of stayc.tl tli(‘r<! until midnight, silently admiring 

cadi oilier ami vcmiiring hit by hit along the flowery paths of 
lOTC, and tin; young stmlpior (inally went away radiant with happi- 
ness! As he found his way home, he came to the conclusion that 
when a nohh^ lady keiit him near lier for four vvliolc hours until 
far into the nigiil, it meant that it would not take much to make 
her keep liim there until morningh Drawing from this various 
(Idightful logii^al eonelusions, he made up his mind to ask her for 
you can guess what, just like any other woman. He was deter- 
mined, if necessary, to kill the Imsbancl, the woman and himself 
(00, if he did not sueei'ed in enjoying an liour’s pleasure with her. 
Ho was so serious in liis love tiiat he lield his life cheap, when one 
clay, of it spent in making love was worth a thousand lives. 

Tlio Florentine tliouglit about tlie evening in front of him, while he 
was doing his eurving. and so spoilt a groat many noses m thinking 
about other things. He rcuilised Hiat ho would not do any good a 
liis work, so he gave it up. and perfumed himself ready to ^o and 
listen to the eharming words of his lady, which he had high hop 
of turning into actions. Hut when he was in the jncsenc 
love, her womanly inajc.sty overawed him, and pool appara, 
had felt so bold out in the street, became quite sheepish when 

confronted by liis victim. 

All the «hcn they nmehed that time ef jhen 

l.ecome., wamt, ho. had sidled n!?ht up close 

pfoRfcssinR vo^y well. Ho had bargained for a k' had “on 

ita^horlgl,t.nomon..forwho„alacWg2^^^^^^^^^ 

the right to retuso them, but when s 
from her, the lover may reap hundreds. That y y ^ 
them to ho stolen. The Florentine had managed ^ 

numher, and things wore going along very nrcely, 

the lad;, who undl then had boon rather sparrng wrth her favours, 

cried out ; “ 1 'tere‘s iny husband I 





And, in fact, in canic my lord, Just n'tiirncd home after a ffanio of 
tennis, and tlic sculptor had to take his l('av(', liul n<»i iK'foii? he 
had seen a most expressive look in the eyes of ih<“ lady intc-nupled 
in her pleasure. This was the full extent of his mea/p'e allowance 
of enjoyment for a whole month, heeause ev(‘ry time hi! was about 
to taste his happiness, tlu^ husband would airiv<“, and ev«*ry limo it 
was jiust between a point-blank refusal and (me of those shu’k(uiings 
of resolution with which wonum l('av(m their ri'fnsals litlh; tiii|. 
lations that revive love and make it all lh{> stiongei'. And so the 
impatient sculptor used to ('luhark on (In; hattl(> (jf ilje .skirl as soon 
as he arrived, so as to try to gain his voVtory la-foir the hnslumd 
(who probably found these disturbances to his advantagt'), and the 


lady, reading his purpose in ins (lyes, usiul lo fob him oil' hy invent- 
ing endless quarrels with him. .First of all she would pivtend to Ire 
jealous, .so as to be able to rail against lovt*; then slnr would (luench 
the young man’s anger by a good kiss; and .she would talk and not 
let him get a word in--how h(^ as her lovru' (mght to hehtiv(‘, how 
he ought to .study licr wishes, otlierwise .she wmuld never he ai)l<> to 
surrender her life and heivsoul lo him, liow iit< ought to think 
nothing of doing whatoviT his mistre.ss wished, and huw .slit; was 
braver than ho, because loving moir she svas saerinelug mori'. hut 
at the .same time .she did not forget to let (uit a dignined ‘Twave 
that alone . at the critietd moment, and sli<‘ would look displeased 
and answer Gappara’s rejiroache.s hy saying ; -If you don’t do as I 
say, I shan’t love you any inonr.” 


n Ac end and ratlici- late in lli(. u,,. i,,,,,,. Hiiii,,,, „ 
realise that thi, was not a noble love, lull one of iluise Unit niiiasiiic 
out joy as a miser counts Ills coins, He saw lliiit ili,. Im|y ..iijoycd 
malong him leap ahout .and lolling I, in, |,„vo his way, so long as lie 

m™r liy Itiis treat. 

wi l a TT’^ r‘"' “““ ‘i‘“y 

ut the usual time. When their cleliglitful lovtMnnk'ing ,vas well 
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under way— with Idssiin fully savoured, hair dishevelled, harrds and 
ears passionately intten, the whole business, in fact, except for that 
’ one thing tluit good authors rightly consider disgraceful— the Flor- 
entine munniinrd l){‘tw(!en two kisses that were more daring than 
the rest ; “Sweetheart, do you love me more than anything in the 
world?*’ “Oh, yes/’ she said — for words cost nothing. “Well 
then,” said the lover, “i)e really mine.” “But my husband will be 
coming.” “Is tliat all that worries you?” “Yes,” “I have arranged 
with some friends to stop him and not let him pass until they see a 
light at tills window. And if he complains to the King, my friends 
will .say tliat they thought they were playing a joke on one of their 
own set." “Ah, my love,” she .said, “let me just sec if everyone in 
the house has gone to lied," 

Sim got uj) and sliowcd the light at the window. 'When he saw this, 
Master Cappara blew out the candle, took up his sword and stood 
over this woman whom he at last saw in her true colours. “I shall 
not kill you, madurn,’’ he .said, “but I shall spoil your face so that 
you will not be able to flirt with any more young men and play 
with their lives, as you have with mine. You have deceived me 
most shamefully, and you arc a worthlc.ss woman. You shall dis- 
cover that a kis.s is not enough for any man of spirit, and that a kiss 
on the mouth must l)c followed by all the rest. You have made my 
life \mbearal)lc and miserable to me, and so I shall leave you 
something that will never let you forget ray death, which you have 
caused. You will not be able to look in your mirror without seeing 
my face tiiore too,” 

Then he raised his arm, mid lield his sword ready to cut off a slice 
of her lovely fresh cheek, wlicrc traces of his kisses still remained. 
Then the lady reproached him. “Hold your tongue!” he said. 
“You told me that you loved me more than anything in the world. 
Now you say difTcrcntly. Every evening you raised me a little 
higher into heaven, then with one blow you cast rae down into hell 
' — and you expect your petticoat to save you now from a lovei s 
fury? Well, it will not.” "Ah, my Angelo, let me be yours 1” she 
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cried, overcome by bis fiicc iransfiRiircd willi raf'O. Ibit he drew 
back and said : “Ah, you wicked fals(! woman ! So you love your 
face more than your lover !” 

She turned pale, and hunihly presented li('r face for I lie lilow, for 
she realised that her present love woult! not: make up for her past 
wickedness, AurcIo slashed her face with one blow, walked out 
of the house, and left the couiUiy I lam ami tlime. 'i'lie husband, 
who had not lieen waylaid because the hloreiuines bad seiai the 
light at the window, eaiiui lutmi! to lind bis wife without her left 
check, but she would not say a word, in sjiiU; of the pain, liecaiise 
at the last moment she had fnlleti in love willi Clappara, But still 
the husband wanted to know iiow she got the woiniih And as no 
one but the Florentine had ctmie to the house, lie complained to 
the King, wlio ordered his vvoikman to lie [lursmal and hung at 
Blois. On the day fixetl for the hanging, a lady of noble birth 
decided to try to save this nnm of spirit, who she thought must be 
a lover of great modt. She hegged (be King in let her have her 
wish, to which he readily agreed. But Ca))para clot; hired that he 
would remain true to his lady, whose memory he enuld not efface 
from hia mind, and he entered the Cllmreh, luK’aim- a eavclinal and 
a groat scholar, and used to say in his ()ld age that he had been 
kept alive by the mcnioi^ of the joys he luid I'xpt^rii'nced in those 
miserable days when he had been at the same limn so badly and 
so well treated by his lady. Tluire are some who .say that after- 
wards he succeeded better witli his old swetilheart, whose cheek 
healed in the course of time, but I do not believe it. for he was a 
man of spirit who had a high conception of tht! joys of love. 

This teaches us nothing of note, unless it is that tlicre are bad 
things to be met with in life, since this is a true story. If by 
chance the Author has gone beyond the bounds of irnlh in other 
stories, this one will make up for it. 








(!<)iicariihi(j ((' ProvoHt 
mho (ltd not recofjrme tdmigii 



It was in the good town of BoiugeSj at the time, wlniu our lord King 
used to go there to anuise himself,- (lie later gave up the pursuit of 
pleasure to nialte his conquest of the kingdom, wliich he duly 
achieved), — and there was living there i\ i)n)vo.st who ^v^^s entrusted 
by the King with the maintenance, of law and order; and he was 
known as the King’s Provost. From this onUa*. under the King’s 
glorious , son, came that of Provost of the Ilousi'hoid, in which ray 
lord Tristan of was to heiinve with rather too niucit zeal — he 
has already been mentioned in tiu'se 'Pales, although there was 
certainly nothing jolly about him. I give tins information to the 
friends who pilfer from old books to nmmifaetm t^ now ones, and to 
show how learned these stories really arc, \viliioul up pen ring to be 
so. Well, anyway, this same Provost bore the name of Picot or 
Picault, out of which the French made fncottin a "peck,” picoter 
"to peck,” and picorh "pilfering"; and some ctdlrd him Pitot or 
Pitault, from which pitciucc i.s derived | in the South of France they 
called him Picliot, from which notliing of imporlauco has come; 
Petriot or Pelict in the tongue of Nor thorn Franco, and Piuitot and 
Pctinault or Petiniaud, winch was Ills nanio in the la'mousin, But 
in Bourges they called him the name that was 

eventually adopted by itic family, which lian multij)liod a great deal, 
for you will find Petits cverywhore; and "PeUy" wo .shall call him in 
this story. I have told you this etymology so that .'tame light may 
be shed upon our language, and .so that you may learn how the 
bonrgms tlic men of Bourgos— and others, came to acquire their 
names, But that’s enough of learning, 

This Provost, who went by as many names as the Court went 
through provinces, was in reality a little bit of a man. whose mother 
had given him such a peculiar akin that whenever he tried to laugh, 
te had to stretch his checks like a cow screwing herself up to make 
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water; and at the Court a “Provost’s smile” was so-called after his. 
But one day the King, hearing some courtiers using this byword, 
said to thern jokingly: “You are wrong, Gentlemen; Petty doesn’t 
|g,,gli^ — the skin round his mouth is too tight.” 

But with his false laugh this Petty was all the more suited to his job 
of keeping order and nabbing law-breakers. On the whole he was 
worth the labour he had cost. If there was any malice in him, it 
was that he was a bit of a cuckold ; if he had a vice, it was going to 
evensong; his only wisdom was in obeying God, whenever he could; 
his only joy was a wife at home; all he ever did for a change was to 
look for a man to hang, whenever he was asked to provide one, and 
he never failed to find one; but when he was asleep beneath his 
counterpane he never gave a thought to thieves and robbers. You 
couldn’t find a more harmle.ss provost in all Christendom. All pro- 
vosts hang either too much or too little, whereas this one hanged 
just often enough to keep his title of Provost. 

Our good justicing Petty, or Petty the justicer, was the possessor of 
one of the most beautiful women in Bourges, and this by lawful 
marriage,* which amazed him as much as it did everybody else. 
Often, on his way to his hangings, he would ask God the same ques- 
tion as people in the town asked — why was it that he, Petty, the 
Sheriff, the Provost Royal should have to himself a female so finely 
fashioned, so perfectly adorned with charms, that an ass would bray 
with pleasure to see her pass? To this God would make no reply, 
and there is no doubt whatever that He had His reasons. But the 
scandal-mongers of the town would answer for God, and say that 
she was nowhere near being a virgin when she married Petty, Some 
said that she did not reserve her favours for him alone. The wags 
replied that asses often got into fine stables. Everyone had tapnts 
ready, which would have made a nice little collection if anyone had 
gathered them together. But nearly four quarters of all this must 
be discounted, for Mistress Petty was a sensible woman, who had 
but one lover for pleasure, and her husband for duty. You won t 
find many in the town as careful of their hearts and moufiis as she 
was. If you can bring me even one, I shall give you a guinea, or a 
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csc(}uedouille that he would have the lover’s blood, whoever he 
might be. But he swore nothing about the lady, which betokens 
a true Frenchman, for in cases like this, the affronted party often 
wants to ruin everything and everybody, and kill four people out of 
every three. The Constable wagered his great black cocquedouille 
before the King and my lady of Sorel, who were playing cards 
before suppertime; and his good Majesty was pleased, because he 
would have been glad to be rid of the lord, whom he greatly dis- 
liked, and this without its costing him so much as a thank you. 

“But how will you manage it?” asked my lady of Sorel with a smile. 
“Ho! ho I” replied the Constable, “rest assured, my lady that I have 
no wish to lose my great black cocquedouille/' 

What was this great cocquedouille that he spoke of? Aha! it is a 
point obscure enough to make you ruin your eyes looking it up in 
ancient books; but it was certainly something of considerable im- 
portance. At any rate, let us put on our spectacles and search. In 
Brittany douille means a girl, and cocque signifies the pan i^sed by 
the cook, coquus in the jargon of latin times. Out of this word has 
come coquin in French, a rascal who gobbles, tipples, trusses, fries, 
gushes, lushes, roasts, toasts, fusses over everything and eats ^he ot; 
who can do nothing between his meals, and therefore goes to the bad, 
and is reduced to poverty, which leads him to beg and stea 
this scholars must conclude that the great cocquedouille was a house- 
hold utensil in the form of a cocquetnard, or big-belUed pot, su 


able for frying a maid, 

"Well,” continued the Constable, who was lord of Richmond, "I 
shall have the husband sent out into the country in the Kings 
seivice for a day and' a night, to arrest some peasants who are 
suspected of plotting treachery wifh the Englis . ™ » 

pigeons, knowing their man away, will be as joyful as so diers off 
duty; and if they allow themselves any junketing, I shall unleash 

my Provost, and, send him m the King’s name to searc ® ° 

where the couple will be, so that at the right moment he catch 

and kill our friend, who is trying to keep this ““ “ 

himself.” "What does this mean?” said the lady Beau i u . 
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joldng,” said the King, smiling. “Come ami Imvc sui>i)er,” said 
Mistress Agnes. “It is very naughty of yon i() talk so disresijnct. 
fully of the good women of the town and tlie friais to().’ 

Now it happened that for a long time \mi good Mislirss IV'tly had 
been wanting to take her pleasure a whole night long, and caper 
about at her lord’s house, where you could slauil at llu! lop of your 
voice without waking the neighlmnrs; for at tlm Provost's hous(‘ she 
was afraid of making too nuich noise, ami enjoyed m inori; than 
the packings of love, fragments picked np in cramped corners, 
mere mouthfuls, and she dared not go faster limn an junbling-pacc, 
when she wanted to learn to gallop as fast jis her h'j's could carry 
her, So at about midday on the following day. lu'r \vailing*maid 
trotted off to the lord’s mansion, to let liiin kmuv llml the good 
Provost had gone away; and she told the noble lover, who usually 
paid her well, and whom she therefore did not in tin* least dislike, 
to make his preparations for pleasure, and for supjjcr, since the 
Provost’s better half would certainly he. round at his imust* in the. 
evening both hungry and thirsty. “Cood !" said the lord, “tell your 
mistress that I shall not let her fast in any way." 

The pagc.s of the villainous Gonstabli?, wlin wrue on the waloh r<uin(l 
the house, .seeing the lover putting all in trim, ami taking in .stores 
of food and wine, came, back to tell their master how everything was 
going according to plan. When he lie.ard thin, the goo<l Constahk? 
rubbed his hands, as he thought of the lih)w tin* Provost would 
strike. So then he |:)romplly ordered him, liy the King's ('X[)ress 
command, to return to town, to seize at llie .sairi lord'.s house an 
English lord with whom lu; was .strongly .suspratlet! of concocting 
some dark and desperate i^lot. But before carrying ont tlu' ord<‘r 
he was to receive instructions about tlx; way in \vhi<*lj it was to he 
clone. The Provost, who was as happy as a king to .Hjjcak with tin; 
King, so hastened that lie was in the town at the very Jmur wlion 
the two lovers were ringing the fir.st clvimes rtf tlieir vespens. Tlic 
lord of Guckoldom and the surrounding countries, who is a spirited 
fellow, had arranged everything so well that Mistress Petty was 
speaking in most excellent style with her beloved lord, just nt the 





‘■Yes, certainly,” said the Provost. “But I am an old bird, and not 
easily caught. I must be sure that it is really a lady of the Court 
and not an Englishman, because these Englishmen have flesh as 
white and smooth as a woman’s. I ought to know, because IVe 
hanged so many of them.” 

“Well,” said the lord, “considering what. crime I am wickedly 
accused of, of which I must clear myself, I am going to beg my 
lady-love to forget her modesty for a moment; she is too fond of me 
- ,0 refuse to save me from any reproach. So I shall therefore ask 
her to turn over, and show you a physiognomy which ^viIl not com- 
promise her at all, and which will suffice for you to recognise a 
noblewoman, even upside down.” “Very well,” said the Provost. 


The lady, who had been listening with all her ears, had folded her 
clothes and put them under the pillow, taken off her shift, so that 
her husband should not feel its texture, wound a scarf round er 
head, and exposed to view her rounded buttocks separated y t e 
veiy pretty line of her rose-coloured backbone. “Gome in, my 


good friend,” said the lord. 

The Provost looked up the chimney, opened the cupboard and the 
clothes-chest, rummaged under the bed, in the sheets, an evej- 
where. Then he began to examine what was on the bed. y 
lord,” he said, casting an eye upon his own lawful property, ^ ave 
seen young Englishmen with backs like that. You must forgive my 
doing my duty, but I must see otherwise.” “In what ether way do 
you mean?” asked the lord. “Well, the other physiognomy, or, ff 
you prefer it, the other’s physiognomy.” 

“Then you must allow my lady to cover and arrange he^It m as to 
show as little as possible of what is our deligh.,” fry- 
ing that his mistress had several /“““r ^ Is 

recognised. “So turn away for a moment an e my 
common decency demands.!’ 

The woman smiled at her lover, kissed him 

draped herself carefully; and the husband, as he go S ^ 

what his wife would .never let him see, was wholly ccnvmced 



no Englisli person could be fasiiioned lik(’ that, witluait iMiing a 
charming Englishwoman. 

“Yes, my lord,” lie said in his de|)uly’s ear, *'il (‘ertainly is a lady of 
the Court, for our townswomen are not so finely devf.'loped, nor so 
charming.” 

Then, when the house had been ransacked, and no I'hijjlishinan had 
been found, the good Provost returned, as tlie (lonstalih^ had 
directed him, to the King’s ajiartimnils, “IIiivi' you killed hitn?” 
asked the Constable. “Who?” “Why th<* man tlml was planting 
horns on your forehead,” “I only saw a woman in u\y loul's bed, 
and he was busy enjoying liiinself with lu'r.” “^'ou saw this ivomati 
with your own eyes, you wretched ctudiokl, and yon did not kill 
your rival!” “It was not a woman, Imt a Indy of the (lourt,” 
“Did you see her?” “Yes, and verified her both ways,” "What 
do you mean by that?” said the King, bursting out langhing. “I 
say, saving your Majesty’s presence, that I insiiected her above and 
below.” “Then you do not know your wife's phy.siogimmy, you 
mindless old tool? You deserve to he hanged !” “Where my wife 
is concerned I have too much rev('n‘iu:e for this thing that you 
speak of to look upon it. Btjsidcs, .siie is of so rtdigions a cast tliat 
she would die rather than show tlu' smallest part of it.” “True." 
.said the King, “it was not made to he shown,” “You old rotv/we- 
douille, tliat was your wife!" said the (lonstahle. “My loul Con- 
stable, she is asleep, poor thing.” “Quick, (|niek. then! Our 
horses ! Let us he off; and if she is at your hovise, I’li mu give you 
more than a hundred lashes with my whip,” 

And the Constable, followed liy the Provost, rcaclied the latter’s 
house in le.ss time than it would take a beggar to empty a jioor-liox. 
“Hil Hullo there!” At this, when the maid lirard tlu^ noise the 
men were making, tlireatcning to break down the walls, she opened 
the door; yawning and stretching lier arms. I'lie Constable and 
thp Provost rushed mto the room, wiierc they liad great difliculty in 
waking the lady, who pretended to be frightened, and was so .soundly 
asleep that her eyes were all gummed up. Tiien the Provost was ■ 
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iidly triumphant, ahd told the Constable that he must certainly 
vebeen mistaken, for his wife was a virtuous woman; and indeed 
i looked the very image of astonishment. The Constable cleared 
t, The good Provost started to undress straightaway, for the 
lole adventure had reminded him of his wife. While he was 
ling off his accoutrements, and slipping off his breeches, the lady 
!| astonished, said to him : 

ly darling, what is all this noise about, — my lord Constable, and 
his pages ? Why did they come to see if I was asleep ? Is it to 
the duty of constables to come and see how we manage our . . 
don’t know,” said the Provost, interrupting her to tell her what 
j happened to him. “And so you’ve seen one of the ladies of the 
urt without my permission. Oh dear, oh dear, oh dear ! She 
>an to wail and groan and cry so wretchedly and so loudly that 
; Provost did not know what to do. “What’s the matter, darling? 
hat do you want? What is it?” “Ah, you won’t love^me any 
ire, now that you have seen how the Court ladies are. Tut, 

, my dear, They are great ladies — I don’t mind telling you m 
ifidence— they are great ladies in every respect.” “Well,” said 
: smiling, “am I better?” “Oh,” said he, quite dazzled, theres 
ite a big difference.” “They must be very happy then,^^ she 
d sighing, “since I get such a lot of pleasure out of so little. 

len the Provost tried a better argument to argue with his wife, 
d argued to such good effect that in the end she was quite con- 
ced that, as God had ordained, there is great pleasure to be 

rivgd from small things, 

lis shows that nothing on earth can prevaU against the church of 

ikolds. 







The story of the Monk Amador 
loho to as a glorious Ahhot of 
Turpenay 



On one of those drizzly days when the ladies gladly stay indoors, 
because they like damp weather, and can have the men they, like 
close about them, the Queen was in her room in the castle of 
Amboise. She was sitting in her chair by the curtained window, 
working at a piece of tapestry by way of amusement, ,biit plying 
her needle absent-mindedly, and gazing dreamily out at the rain 
that was falling on the River Loire, and not saying a word; and 
her ladies were following her example. The good King was chat- 
ting with those of his Court who had accompanied him back from 
the chapel, where he had attended Sunday vespers. When he had 
finished walking up and down and talking, he noticed the Queen, 
and saw that she was frowning, and that her ladies were too; and 
he observed that all of them were acquainted with the mysteries 
of matrimony. 

“Did I not see my lord Abbot of Turpenay here?” he asked. 

At these words there approached the King the monk who had so 
importuned King Louis the Eleventh by his petitions at law that 
the King had strictly commanded the Provost of his Household to 
keep him out of his sight. It has been related in the first volume 
of these Tales how the monk was saved through the mistake of 
Lord Tristan. 

At this time the monk was a man whose qualities had developed 
so greatly that his humour had come out in the vivid colouring of 
his face. He was much liked by the ladies, who stuffed him with 
wines, cakes, and dainties at the dinners, suppers and parties to^ 
which they invited him, for all hosts are fond of these cheerfuji 
guests from Go^, who are clever enough to talk and eat at the samel 
time. This Abbot was a mischievous gossip who, under cover of ! 
his cloth, would often tell the ladies a racy story, which made them | 
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{[ffMi, but only after the hearing, for before you can judge you 
first to be told. 

-iieverend father,” said the King, “it is now dusk, when feminine 
fjnmay be regaled with some amusing tale of adventure, for the 
ladies can laugh without blushing, or blush as they laugh, as they 
ijlte. Tell us a good story; I mean a monk’s story. I should Very 
jiuch like to hear one, for I want to be amused, and so do the 
adies.” “We shall only submit to this because it is your Majesty’s 
pleasure/’ said the Queen, “for the lord Abbot is sometimes inclined 
lo go a little too far.” "Very well,” said the King, turning to the 
jnonk, “read’ us some Christian homily, father, so that my lady may 
be amused.” 

'•Sire, my eyes are dim, and night is falling.” “Tell us a tale, then, 
tliat stops at the waist.” "Ah, Sire,” said the monk smiling, “the 
one I have in mind stops there, but it begins at the feet. 

The lords present beso^ght and pleaded with the Queen and her 
Jadies so. gallantly, that, true Bretonne as she was, she bestowed a 
gracious smile upon the monk. 

-Proceed, father,” said she; "but you must answer to God for our 
sins.” “With pleasure, my lady; and if you care to exchange yours 
for mine, I don’t ’think you will he the loser ! 

They all laughed at this, including the Queen herself. The King 
came and set next to his dear wife whom he deeply loved, as ev y 
on e knows. Then the courtiers were given permission to sit down— 
the old lords, I mean, of course, for the young ones leane y per- 
mission of the ladies, on the edge of their chairs, so 
laugh without disturbing the company. Then the^ ot o ^ 
penay decked the following tale out nicely for them, letting his 
voice glide like wind in, a flute as he passed by its not so clean 

passages. ■ 

“A hundred years ago, or more, mighty quarreU out in 

Christendom, because two Popes appeared m Rome, eac 

clairning to be lawfully elected. This was most un^ 

monasteries, abbeys, and episc<>P»l ““> ^h* **'“*“'* ‘ 
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should receive widest recognition, each of the two Popes granted 
rights to his own adherents, and that led to duplication evei7wherc. 
In these circumstances the monasteries or abbeys which were at war 
with their neighbours could not recognise both Popes, and each 
found itself getting baulked by the other Pope’s decision in favour 
of the enemies of the Chapter. This unfortunate schism caused all 
kinds of mischief, which abundantly shows how there is no more 
malevolent plague in Christendom than adultery within the Church. 

“Well, at this time, when the devil was causing such havoc amoiig 
our possessions, the famous Abbey of Turpenay, of whiph I now am 
the unworthy governor, was prosecuting a weighty claim concerning 
certain rights against the dreaded, miscreant, idolatrous, heretical, 
apostate, and wicked lord of Candd'.' This child of the devil, who 
walked the earth in the shape of a lord was, to tell the truth, a fine 
soldier, a favourite at Court, and the friend of Sir Bureau de la 
Riviere, much cherished servant of King Charles the Fifth of 
glorious memory. Taking advantage of Sir Bureau’s favour, the 
lord of Cand£, fearing no punishment, granted himself licence to 
do exactly as his fancy took him in the poor valley of the Indre, 
which he had all to himself from Montbazon to UssA You can 
well imagine that his neighbours all went in terror of him, but rather 
than come to blows with him, they let him have his own way. All 
the same they would much rather have seen him under the ground 
than above it, and they sincerely wished him ill — which did not 
worry him in the least. In the whole valley the noble Abbey alone 
held its own against him, for it has always been the Church’s 
doctrine to gather the weak and needy into its fold, and try to 
defend the oppressed, especially when its rights and privileges arc 
threatened. This rough warrior had a mortal hatred of all monks, 
especially those of Turpenay, who would not let him deprive them 
of their rights by force, cunning, or any other means. You can 
guess how pleased he was at the schism in the Chutch, and he 
watched to see which Pope our Abbey would choose, waiting for a 
chaiice to despoil her, since he was ready to recognize the one to: 
vfhom the Abbot of Turpenay would refuse obedience. Since his: 



return to his castle he had adopted the habit of tormenting ai 
tortflring the priests whenever he met them on his estates. The 
was one poor fnar, who was caught unawares on his lordship 
road bordering the stream, and could think of n6 other means < 
escape than to jump into the river, where, by a special miracle c 
God, whom the good man fervently invoked, his frock held hii 
up upon the water, and he drifted safely over to the other ban! 
w-hich he reached in full view of the lord of Cand6, who was no 
ashamed to scoff at the plight of one of God’s servants. That wa 
file sort of man he was. 

“The Abbot who was at the head of our glorious Abbey at thai 
(ime, led a most holy life, and prayed to God devoutly, but he 
would have saved his own soul ten times over, so sincere was his 
faith, rather than try to find means of saving the Abbey from the 
depredations of this fiend. Although the old Abbot was sore per- 
plexed and saw that disaster was coming upon them, he trusted in 
3od to help them, saying that He would never allow any harm to 
:ome to the property of His Church; and that He who had raised 
ip Judith to the Hebrews and Queen Lucretia to the Romans would 
ouchsafe help to His most illustrious Abbey of Turpenay; and 
ther wise remarks of the same kind. But his monks— who, I must 
dmit, were a faithless lot— reproached him for his heedlessness, 
nd said that, on the contrary, every ox in the province must be 
arnessed to Providence’s chariot, to make sure that it would arrive in 
ood time; that the trumpets of Jericho were no longer made in any 
art of the world, and that God had had so much trouble with His 
•cation that He had ceased to bother about it; in short, a thousand 
id one worldly-wise notions that were an insult and affront to God. 

^ certain monk of the name of Amador was extremely upset by 
lis unhappy state of affairs. He had been given this name in fun, 
;cause he looked exactly like the heathen god Egipan, Like him 
! vvas big-bellied, and had bandy legs, and strong, hairy arms like 
hangman’s, a. back made to carry a heavy load, a red drunkard’s 
ce, wild eyes, ah unkempt beard, and bald head, and he was so 
ilging with fat and food that you would have thought him great 



with cliild. You may lio suio that Ik^ chanted Jiiatins on ttie steps 
of the wine-cellar, and said v(^s|)i'rs in tiu? Lord’s vineyards. More'' 
often than not he lay on his track lilu' a hefj:gar covered with sores, 
wandered through tlu^ valley dawdlin/r, fooling away his time, 
giving his l)lcssing at w<'ddiiig.s, .slmkiiig hunclies of grapes olV the, 
vines, watching the girls wringing their washing- all despite (he 
lord Abbot’s proliibition. In a wonl, he was a wicked, pi If (‘ring 
dawdling soldirn- in tin? ecclesiastical militia, to whom no one at the 
Abbey paid any altciUion, Inn allowed to go idle out of Christian 
charity, for they all ihouglg llial lie was mad, 

“Amador, knowing dial tin: Ahliey, in which he was as iiappily 
ensconced as a hoar in his sly, was in danger, heslirred liiinself, wriit 
about everywhere, into every cell, li.sKmed to tlu‘ conv(‘r.satioii in 
the refectory, smacked Iiis lip.s with cxcitemeni, and declared that 
ho was ttoing to try lo save the Ahht'y. He found out till ahom ilic 
mattcr.s contested, ohtuiiu'd the lord Abbot’s Uctmee to eonip(naid 
the Inw.suit, and the whole CIbapter inomisctl him tin! vacant snh- 
prionship, if he brought the litigati(tn to a close. 'Pi am ht! set off 
into the country, not worrying in the least alnmt the cruel and 
wicked behaviour of the lord of Candf!. saying that he had some- 
thing under bis frock which would overpower the. fellow. And so 
he .set out on foot, with tin resources bm Iiis frock, winch, you must 
know, was greasy enough to fer-d a Mitiini friar. Ifc chase, to go to 
the castle op a day wluia it rained enough to /ill tlm pail.s of all lliC' 
liousewivcs roundabout, and lie reached Cand6 without meeting a 
soul, looking like a drowned rabbit; he slipjKtd bravely into (he; 
courtyard, took .slicUcr under a roof to wait until the viohtnee of 
the weather abated, and look up his position fciarlessly in front of 
the room in wliieli the lord of tland6 .sliould be. A servant, who 
was serving at supper^ noticed him and took pity on him, and told 
bun to be ofl, or the lord would glvtj Inni .a hundred lashes with Iiis 
whip, just to Htiu't tlie convtjrsationj and he asked him wltat mado 
him so bold as to enter a house where monks were more haled than 
red leprosy. 

Oh, said Amador, ‘I am on my way to Tours, where my Joid 
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Abbot lias sent me. If my lord of Cand4 wore not so evilly clis' 
posed'tovvards God’s poor servants, I should not be in his courtyarci 
in such a downpour, but in his lion so. I hope that he may find 
mercy when his last liour i:onies.’ 

'The servant reported those words to the lord of Gancid, who at 
first was minded to have the monk thrown into the great ditch of 
the castle amoiu; the refuse, like an unclean thing. But the lady 
of Cniidd, who liad some authority over lier lord husband, and was 
feared by him because he expected great wealth from her inherit- 
ance, and because she was inclined to bully him, scolded him, and 
said that the monk mlgiit possibly i)e a good Christian; that in this 
torrential weather even rol^bcrs would give a serjeant-at-arms 
shelter; that, bo.sidcs this, they ought to treat him well so as to find 
out wiiat was the decision of tiie monks of Turpenay in the affair 
of the schism; and that in her opinion it was best to resolve the 
difficulties which had arisen between the Abbey and the land of 
Cancld by gentle means rather than by force, because there had 
been no lord since the coming of Christ who had proved himself 
itrongcr than the Church, and that sooner or later the Abbey would 
:uin the castle; in conclusion, she poured forth a multitude of wise 
irguments, as ladies do when the storms of life wax fiercest, and 
hey liavc had about enough of it. Amador cut such a sorry figure, 
ind was evidently so wretched and such fair game, that the lord, 
vho was in a melancholy mood because of the rain, thought that he 
vould make fun of him and torment him, rinse his glass out with 
'inegar, and give liim a lively recollection of his reception at the 
:astlc. And so the lord, who had secret dealings with his wife’s 
erving-maid, sent this girl, whose name was Perrotte, to carry out 
iis evil intentions against poor Amador. So when they had con- 
octed a plot between them, the good girl, who, to please her master, 
lated all monks, came to the monk, who was in the pigsty, looking 
s affable as possible so as to take him in more completely, 

I 

‘Father,’” she said,“ ‘the lord of this place is ashamed to leave a 
^ivant of God out in the rain when there is room indoors, a good 
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fire beneath the mantelshelf, and the table, laid. I invite you, in 
his name and in that of the lady of the castle, to come inside.’ ” 

“ ‘I thank my lady and lord, not for their hospitality, which is a 
Christian thing, but for sending as their legate to me, poor sinner 
that I am, so dainty and beautiful an angel that my eyes seem to 
behold the Virgin upon our altar.’ ” 

As he said this, Amador lifted up his nose and kindled the pretty 
maid with two sparks from his bright eyes; whilst she, for her part, 
did not find him so very ugly or filthy or beastly. As he climbed 
the steps with Perrotte, Amador received across his nose, mouth, and 
other parts of his face, a lash from a whip which made him see all 
the candles of the Magnificat, so truly did the lord of Gand^ 
administer it as he chastened his hounds, pretending not to see the 
monk. He begged Amador to forgive him, and chased away the 
dogs, which had knocked his guest over. The merry wench, who 
knew exactly what was going on, had cleverly stepped aside. 
Amador noticed all this, and suspected collusion between the knight 
and Perrotte and between Perrotte and the knight — perhaps he may 
have heard something about them from the girls of the valley when 
he chatted to them at the washing places. 

None of the people who were then in the hall made way for the 
man of God, and he stood freezing in the draught between the door 
and the window, until the moment when the lord of Gand^ my 
lady liis wife, and his aged sister Mademoiselle de Garid^, governess 
to the young heiress of the house, who was about sixteen years of 
age came in, They sat down at the head of the table, far from 
their household, according to the usual custom of the time which the 
lords had adopted to their discredit. The lord of Gande, who had 
altogether forgotten the monk, let him sit down in a corner at the 
lower end of the table, where two raisjchievous boys had been told 
off to torment him. Indeed the two servants, ju^t like torturers, 
set to pinching his feet, body, and arms, put white wine into his 
goblet by way of water, to fuddle his brain and get more fun out 
of him; but they made him drink seven jugfuls without his nodding, 
belching, hiccupping, or passing wind or water, which astounded 
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them not a JiUle, especially ns iiis eye remained bright as glass. 
However, encouraged by a look from, their lord, they carried on 
threw gravy into liis beard as tiiey bowed before him, and wiped 
it away just to have a chance of tugging it violently, Then the 
scullion wiio was .serving the soup upset it all over his head, and 
s,iw to it that the burning liquid trickled down poor Amador’s spine,* 
but he endured it all meekly, for tlic .spirit of God was upon him, 
and also, believe me, the hope that he would end the litigation if he 
stood his ground at the ca.stle. 

^‘Ncvci’thclc.ss, the crowd broke out into .such mocking laughter and 
ribaldry at the greasy Iraptism which the cook’s son had given to 
the thinsty monk, whose funnel the cellarman said he had tried to 
stop up, that tlie lady of Candc could not fail to notice what was 
going on at the lower end of the table. The chatelaine then noticed 
Amador, wlio, witli a look of perfect resignation, was mopping his 
face and trying to get the better of a great beef-bone which had 
been put on to his pewter platter. At this moment the good monk, 
who liad deftly struck a blow with his knife at a great villainous 
bone, took it in lii.s two hairy hands, broke it clean in half, sucked 
its hot marrow, and found it tasted good. 

“ ‘Well,’ said my lady of Ganf6 to herself, ‘God has certainly put 
Hi.s strength into thi.s monk.’ At this thought she rounded upon 
the pages, servants, and others, and told them to stop tormenting 
the friar, who had just been .served with a lot of rotten apples and 
maggot ty nuts. But he, seeing that the old aunt and her pupil, 
the lady and the waiting-maids, had watched him dealing with the 
bone, turned up his sleeve, showed them the triple sinews of his 
arm, placed the nuts at the wrist upon the bifurcation of the veins, 
and crushed them one by one by striking them with the palm of his 
band so vigorously that they seemed like ripe medlar.?. Then he 
crunched them between his dog-while teeth — husk, shell, fruit, and 
all — and in no time he had reduced these to a liquid mash which 
be swallowed like honey wine. When the apples were all that 
remained in front of him, he quickly snapped each one between his 
two fingers, using them as scissors to cut them clean. You can 
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imagine that the womenfolk kept (|nie{, lhat the s<a\‘anls tlajught 
that the devil was in this monk, and tiuil hut for his wife and the 
blackness of the night, my lord of Candt'; would like lo have thrown 
him out for great fear of God. fndeed e\>(‘ryhody fr>lt that this 
monk was quite capable of throwing tlaM astle ii,s{‘|f into tluj moat. 
“And so, when every man had wi|)ed his lips, the hu'd of Clnmld 
took care to iinprisoii this dtwil, whose, .sirenfdh was so dangerous 
to behold; and he had him led to a foul, slitiking den, where 
Perrotte had pi’e])art;d some sehtuues Ui wurjy him (iirough the 
night. The toimcats of liie manor had been asked U\ niake him 
hear their confe.ssion, urged on lo tell him tiu'ir sins by eatmint, 
which rouses their desir(\s, TIu; swiiu;, too. lia<l great dishfuls of 
tripe placed under the bed for them, so- dial (hey siuuild be deterred 
from becoming monks, as they wisherl, liy the Uhnn whieli the 
monk would chant them. On (oj) of this, at every movenamt that 
poor Amador made, ho woukl find horse-hair clippings in the 
sheets, and bring clown a shower of cold water on lt» the Ijed; and 
a thousand other tricks were arranged, sueli as are ustially practised 
in castles. 

“Everyone was soon in bed, waiting for the monk’s midnifdil revels, 
ceitain that they would not he disappointed, since he had been 
lodged undci the caves at the top of a tower, wluise lower door had 
been carefully committed to the keeping of dogs that bowled after 
him. So as to find out what language the monk would use in 
holding converse with the cats and llie swini\ the lord c-ame lo sjnmd 
the night with his darling Perrotte, who .slept in the next room, 

When the good Amador saw how he was lining Heated, he drew 
a knife from his bag and cunningly uniiolled his door, 'I’lien lie 
stood on the watcly studying the lay-out of tiu; castle; and heard 
the lord laughing with hi.s wench. Now, suspecting tiieir mnnmuvrcs, 
he waited until the lady of tlu; hou.se sliould he alone lielwcen her 
sheets, and went down lo her room barefoot, so that, lii.s sandals 
should know nothing of his secrct.s. He appeared to Iter in the 
glow of the lamp in the way in which monks make their aitpearancc 
by night, which is in a wondrous state, dimeuU for laymen to keep 
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up any Icngtli of time, since it is due to the frock, which magnifies 
everything. Then, wlicn he had let her sec that he was truly a 
monk, he gently spoke ‘to her as follows : 

“‘God save you, Matlain. You must know that I am sent by 
Jesus and tlio Vii'gin Mary to warn you that you must put an end 
to the foul jjerversities that are loeing practised to the detriment of 
youj' virtue. You are being treacherously cheated of all that is best 
in your husband, and he besUnVs it instead upon your maid. What 
is the use of your being the lady, if the manorial dues arc collected 
elsewhere? As far as this goes, your maid is the lady, and you are 
the serving-maid. Arc not all the pleasures that this wench enjoys 
yours by right? And you will find them .all stored up in our Holy 
Ghurcli, which is the consolation of the afTlicted. Behold in me 
her mc.sseng(!r, ready to pay these duos, unless you want to renounce 
hem.’ Saying tbi.s, the good monk loosened his girdle a little, for 
t \m embarrassing him, so stirred was he at the sight of the lovely 
kings which my lord of Candd disdained. Tf you speak truth, 
Father, I shall follow your advice,’ said she, jumping nimbly out 
)f bed. ‘You must indeed be a messenger from God, since in one 
lay you have', seen what I have never noticed in this house all this 
long time.’ . 

“She then joined Amador, taking care just to brush against his holy 
robe; and she was so profoundly impressed to find that it was 
genuine, that she quite hoped to catch her husband in the aot. 
And indeed she did overhear him talking about the monk as he 
lay in her maid’s bed. When she discovered this treachery she 
went into a fury and opened her mouth to express herself in words, 
according to the characteristic way of women; and she would have 
made the, devil’, s own shindy before handing the girl over to justice. 
But Amador told her .she would be wiser to take vengeance first and 
to shout afterwards. 

“ ‘Revenge me quickly, then, Father,’ said she, ‘so that I may be able 
to cry out.’ So the monk revenged her in true monastic fashion, 
a downright, copious revenge, to which she gave herself up as 
unreservedly as a drunkard when he puts his Ups, to the tap of the 
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cask; for when a lady takes her roven/^n?, sht* must make herself 
drunk with it or not taste it at all. And th(^ chatelaine wjis so 
thoroughly revenged that she could not m(»v(!; foj' nothing is more 
agitating, breath-taking, and altogethm- exhausting than anger or 
vengeance. However, tliougli slu; was revenged, and revenged 
superlatively, revenged a hundred-fold, slu; still would not express 
her forgiveness, because she wanted to retain the right to take her 
revenge again and again with this monk wlu’never she liktid. 

“When he saw this love of revenge, Amador promised to assist her 
in her vengeance as long as her anger shmdd ktst; for lie' confessed 
that in hi.s capacity of a fiiar constrained to nu'<lilale u|jon the 
nature of things, he knew an inllnile munher of modes, methods, 
and fashions of achieving revenge. 'I'lien lie taugiit her canonically 
how Christian it is to revenge onesiilf, for tlit‘ reason that throughout 
the Holy Scriptures God jirided Himself, aliove all other qmdities, 
on being a revengeful God; and lie lias givtui us alnuulant proof, 
in respect of Hell, of the sovereign ilivinity of revenge,, for His 
vengeance is eternal. Whence it follows that women and nuinks 
must revenge thcmseive.s, under penalty of not h(‘ing Ciiristians and 
faithful ob.scrvcr.s of tlie heavenly doctnnes. I his dogma gave the 
lady such inrmilo pleasure that she conh'ssetl she had never under- 
stood the Church’s commandments hefore at all; and .slui begged 
her well-belovcd monk to come and teach her these things 
thoroughly. 

Then tlie chatelaine, whose spirits iiad hceii restored by this 
refreshing vengeance, went into the room where the slut was 
fiolicking, and chanced to find her with her iiand where the good 
chaclaine often kept licr eye, as mordiant.s do on their precious 
commodities, to guard against their being stolen. Here was, as 
Judge Lizet would have said in a luenier mood, n couple caught 
‘bed-handed,’ and they looked, both of them, sheepish, foolish, and 
silly. The sight displeased the lady beyond words, and this appeared 
in her speech, which gushed forth fiercely, like water in her great 
pond when the sluice was opened. It was like a sermon in three 
lao 



parts, with a Ingh-pitaliccl musical accompaniment, variations in 
every key, and douhhj-sharp.s in plenty, 

‘“Away vvitir virtue, my lord! I laive. had enough of it. You 
have proved to me tluit belief in married fidelity is a mistake. So 
this is the reason why I havi^ no son ! How many children have 
you put into this communal bake-house, this poor-box, this bottom- 
less alms-piir.se, this lejau’s bowl, very cemetery of the house of 
Caiidd? I no longer wonder now whether I am barren through a 
defect in my own nature, or through your fault. I shall leave the 
wenches to you. Vor my part, I shall take handsome knights so 
that we may have an heir. You can produce the bastards, and Til 
lavc the legitimate heirs.’ ‘My dear,’ said the bewildered lord, 
please do not scream !’ ‘Indeed I’ retorted the lady, ‘I shall scream j 
ncl I .shall scream so that everybody can hear me, the Archbishop, 
lie Legate, the King, and my brothers, and all of them will avenge 
1 C for this infamy,* ‘Do not dishonour your husband,’ ‘Is this 
icn (iislionoiir? It is indeed soj but, my lord, it cannot come from 
on, but from this slut, whom I shall have sewn up in a sack and 
irown into the Indre; so will your dishonour be washed away. 
Icllo, there 1’ cried she. 

“ ‘Be .silent, my lady,’ said the lord, shamefaced as a blind man’s 
og; for this great warrior, who was so eager to murder others, was 
kc a little child under his lady’s gaze, which is a regular thing 
inong soldiers, because strength and the crude force of matter 
!sidc in them, whereas, in women, on the contrary, there is a 
iblcty of mind and a breath of the perfumed flame that illumines 
iradi.se, and tins always leaves men tongue-tied. This, too, is 
liy some wives rule their husbands, since mind is lord over matter.” 
d this, the ladies burst out laughing, and so did the King.) 

I shall not be silent,* said my lady of Gand6,’’ — ‘the Abbot con- 
niing his talc,-— “ ‘this is too great an insult! Such is then the 
at you pay for all my lands, and for my chaste behaviour ! Have 
ever refused to obey you, even de.spite Lent and fasting-days? 
n I cool enough to freeze the sun? Do you think I do things 
force, out of duty, or just out of kindne.ss? Am I consecrated 

181 



underneath? Am I a holy .slnine? Did you mvid a writ froiti 
the Pope to enter? In lieaven’s naim;, aiu you so thoroughly used 
to me that I bore yoii? Haven’t T always behaved to your taste? 
Do wenches know more about these lltings than ladies? Oh this 
much no doubt is true, tiiat she has lei you till her ground without 
sowing it, leach me this trade, and I will piaetisj* it with those 
whom I shall lake into my sei-vice; for, as I lmv(; already said I 
am free. And that is as it .should hii. Votir ;ioi:i<‘ty was wtairisoinc 
and you made me pay too dearly for iiiy wrcMcdnal luouihfnl of hui* 
Thank God I am quit of you and ymir fanei(>s, for f am going to 
retire into a convent of monks, . . 


She meant to .say ‘of nuns,’ but the avejiging monk bad perverted 
her tongue. , . And I .shnll l,e oil' will, ,„y ,|nugh,er in 

a convent than in this aho'miniihle .sink of dn|Mavily. Yon svill Ivwc 
your wench's inhcrilance. Ha, ha, a line la.Iy of (;and^ she'll 
maker 'What is the mailer?' said Amador, .suddeidy making hii 
appearance on the scene. "I'lie matter is, fallicr,' sIm ici.licd 'lliat 
dmre is sometliing going on licm winci, .■rics „„t for vongcance, 
lo begin with, I am going to have this .slninipet mhvh ui) in a sack 
and thrown into tlin river, for Imving diverted Hie seed of tlie hom 

0 Candl; from its proper patli; it will save Hie liangiiian a joli Aj 
for the rest, I will . , n j « 

“'Give over your anger, my clauRliler,' saiH ,|,e monk. "11, e 

Church m Hie P„Ur IHils us forgive Hie olliris 

against ourselves, if w,i are minilfiil of lieaven; lieemise (!oH forgives 
tliera iliat liavo also forgiven oHiers. Ooil only mkivs eimial vLc- 
ance upon the wicked who Imw revenguil Hieniselves, lim lie keens 
. > m tim Imve forgiven in Hi., P,„.„di«e, Wlmnee ,:,„„e, il'e 

F lets " ^ 

windless V f ^''oi'Klvo my lord of GaiKl«, who 

this dt7 1 ^7°"'' y«'‘ f™ ^ 

fl ll of !; 1 '« fot of forgiveness will rcoro to you the : 

that formJen'l.'' ' ‘ 

that forgiveness ,s sometimes a way to revenge, oneself. Forgive t 
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your wnitinB-mnirl, wlu, will irray Gotl for you. And thus God 
rntroatcd l>y nil, will h„vo you in His keeping, and for this pardon 
u-ill vouclJSJifc you a line of male descendants.’ 

“Having spoken, tlio monk took the lord's hand, placed it in his 
ladys, and ndtieti : ‘Go and talk this pnrdon over I’ Then he 
slipped these words of wisdom into the lord's car t ‘My lord use 
your host iirgnmenl, and you will silence her with it, for a woman’s 
mouth is full of words only when she is empty cisewhere. And go 

on arguing, for you will always get the better of your wife in that 

^ray.* 

" ‘Jly Jove ! there i.s some good in tliis monk after all,’ said the lord, 
as he withdrew. ’ 

“When Amador saw tliat he was alone with Perrotte, he spoke to 
her as follows : " ‘You are to blame, my dear, for trying to torment 
a poor servant of Godj therefore the anger of heaven hangs over 
you, and it will fall upon you wherever you may hide; it will ever 
pursue you and will take hold of you in all your joints, even after 
your death, and it will bake you like a pie in the bakehouse of hell, 
where you will seethe eternally; and every day you will receive 
seven hundred thousand million lashes for the one I received with 
your knowledge,’ 

‘“0, Father!’ said the wench, throwing herself at the monk’s feet, 
‘you alone can .save me; for, if I donned your good frock, I should 
be sheltered from God’s anger.’ Saying which, she lifted up his 
robe, as if to see where she could hide herself, and exclaimed : 
‘Upon my word ! monks be finer men than knights.’ ‘By the devil’s 
own jadel have you never seen nor felt a monk?’ ‘No,’ said the 
wencli. And you know nothing of the service which monks sing 
witiiout uttering a word?’ ‘No,’ said Perrottc. 

“The monk then showed her this in the proper way, as on high- 
I' estival days, with the full chimes customary in monasteries, psalms 
well chanted in F major, flaming candles, and choirboys; and he 
explained the Introit to her, and also the Ita missa est; and then 
he left her so sanctified about that God’s anger could have found 
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no part of the girl tvhich ha<l I, or,, tno.st ,I.„r,.,„g,,|y 

“At Ms comma, Kl Pcr,'oUc , led him („ , 

moiscllo dc Cm,d6, tl,o lord's si„c,' to rvl.n.i, he apiroared in order 
to learn whether ,t was her good pleasure to make confession 
nm, since monk., nu'ely came to the castle. 'Phis huly was conleni 
to any good Chrtslian to have tt chance of rvashing her cot, science 
clean and poor Made,noi,selltt, having let hitn see what the ittottk 

‘V "f a wottttttt, he rotnttl it " " 

j ack and told her that all women's sins were eontn.iited therc^ 
tha to I estn ess ,n Atlttrc, site tttttst needs phtg her eonscie,,,:,, with' 
a n 0. k , tndttigonoe, When the gontl httl ignorant Itttly replied 
lltat she knew not where stteh itidnlgenee irtighl he ohitthted the 
onk told her that he car, led a trea„„.e.ho.-t of inthtigence t'herc 
^ eng nothnj^g more indulgent than that, since it made no’somtd 
and gave tnfimte comfort, tvhich i, the inte, eternal, and foremost 
ha actenstte of .ndnlgence, 'ri,,, poor htsly's .sigh, was so tlar* 
hy this treasure, of svhich she Itiitl heeii wholly do,, rived that iter 
bran, became confused, and she svas so „ t ■ . 

inonk's relie, that she religionsly ind„lge,| irl th,*, inll^Lies a' 
my at y of Cande had indulged in vengeiincc. 'J'his cnnfess'ion 
wnkenct the hide heiress of Can, If, who ea,„e ,o sec ZeZ 
he mon had looketl forwttrtl to this enconn.cr, f„,. ,i,; tlKumlJ of 

== 

i-Ul”oriI« iTr','™'''''' o'" ''‘"'’"'5 <>«'''> '>» was 

making waler'o^/c^r "If ; i;,- rr:,”' 

r =::r 

» long, that' no ™cC InTcl ''’,"'’f “ 

dinner-time, The serLnts^all ,i , f 

that ho had carried off the cats t?*' 

oil the eats, the swtne. and their masters also, 
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he heard tliis, the Abl)ot summoned them all into the chapel to 
pray to God to sustain His devoted servant in his torment. 

“The monk, having supped, put his charter in his girdle and 
expressed Ids d(‘sire to return to Turpenay. Then he found my 
Jady’s palfrey at the foot of the steps, bridled, saddled, and held 
ready by the squire. The lord had also commanded Ms men-at- 
arms to accompany the good monk, so that no evil should befall 
him. Seeing tins, Amador forgave them the misdeeds of the night 
before, and gave his blessing to all, before leaving the converted 
household. You can imagine how my lady followed him with her 
eves, declaring him to be a good horseman. Perrotte said that for 
a monk lu‘. held liimself more erect on horseback than any of the 
men-at-arms. Mademoiselle de Cand6 sighed. The young mistress 
wanted to have him as her confessor. ‘He has hallowed the castle, 


they all cried when they were again in the hall. 

“Whe.1 Amadort cavalcade caice to the gateway of the Abbey a 
scene of terror ensued, tor the gate-keeper beheved that 
Cande, his appetite for monks whetted by poor ^ador s decea^. 
had come to sack the Abbey of Turpenay. But Amador called 
in his great voice, and was recognized. Then he was let i 
courtyard ; and, when he alighted from my lady s paUrey, 
a cry fit to frighten the monks as much as an April moon. y 
gave shouts of joy in the refectory, and all came out ‘o congratidam 

Amador, who was brandishing the .T , Tk n oresented 

regaled with the best wine in the cellar, which had 

to the monks of Turpenay by those of Maimoustier, 

estates of Vouvray belong. The good Abbot, who had h^the lord 

of Candy’s communication read to him, -w^ent ® ™ 

these manifold contingencies the finger of God is , 

Him it behoves us to render thanks.’ As the g^d ^ y_ 

comintr back to this finger of God in thanking Amador, the mo 

his dodrantal limb thus heht.led,^d smd 

m himf ’Let u, call it His arm. Father, and say no more about m 

“The termination of the suit between the lord of 
Abbey of Turpenay was followed by a happy eve 
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him most devoted to our Churcli. because a stni was l»»m to liim 
when the ninth month fell due. I'wo years later Auiador was 
elected Abbot by the monks, wlio reckoned on bavinf:*; some fun with 
him in charge. But Amador, when he was niadt^ Aldxu. Irecame 
wise and austere, because he had tamed Ids evil jjropenisities by his 
exertions and recast his nature in tlie feinah- force*, wliei-eiti burns 
a fire which can clarify all things, for tfiis fht* is tin* most perdurable, 
persevering, persistent, perfectionate, |«'rcurrent. perem|)t()ry, |)er- 
scrutative and perineal thing in the world, ft is a hrt* that is all- 
consuming, and it consumed the had in Amatlor so thoroughly tliat 
it left him only with what it could not Itite, to wit, his mimi. 'Fliis 
became as bright as a diamond, which, as everyone knows, is lassldue 
of the great fire that reduced otir world t<r» cinders l(mg ago. Amador 
was thus the instrument elected by Provich'ncc to reform our illustri- 
ous Abbey; for he rcadjust(*d everytliing. watclicil niglit and day 
over his monks, made thtan all rise at the lionrs ajrpointod for the 
‘services, counted them in chapel as a shepherd ctnints his .she(*p, 
kept them on the leash, and punislied tiH‘ir ofiVnees so s*'\‘erely that 
he made them all into very well-heimved monks. 

“This teaches us that when we devott* ourseh-es to women it should 
be to chastise ourselves rather than for the pleasure that we get out 
of it. The story of this adveniurt* shows us x-cry clearly that it 
never does to battle with the servants of Holy tllnurcli.” 

The King and Queen found this tab* in excellent ta.stjg ihr ia>urtiers 
then acknowledged that they had never heard out* inttre amusing, 
and all the women would have liked to liavt* taken part in it. 






